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TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


Farl of Rocheſter. 


- My Lord, 


OETS for the moſt part in their Dedications miſs 
of their deſign, which ſhould be to pleaſe that Honow- 
rable Perſon, whoſe proteftion they defire. For 
what pleaſure can a Noble Spirit (whoſe ingenuity 

equals its height) receive an exorbitant Praiſe and ill timd 

Applauſe? Not that the ſevereſt Cynick, ſhould ſnarl at \ juſt 

Commendations and due Encomiums ; ſuch was the Epiſtle of 

Horace to Auguſtus Plinie's Panegyrick, to Trajan, which 


ſort of ponder d Eloquence ought to be as Grateful to a brave 


and elevated Mind as Adorations to the Deity. My Buſmeſs 
waving Inſmuation is to pray, not to praiſe; and T hope .1 
ſhall appear leſs troubleſome ts your Lordſhip under the form 


of a Begger, than that of a Flatterer. our proteftion and 
favour is tmplor d by this Humble Supplicant in the behalf of 


a Civil Tyrant, at leaſt one whom T have ſo repreſented, and 


for which T have been ſufficiently cenſur'd perhaps unjuſtly e- 


nough; ſince 'tis not impoſſible for a man to. love and hate, 
to be brave and bad. From the Criticks, whoſe fury I dread 
thoſe Killmen and more then Jews; .1 appea! to your Lord- 
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ſhip as the Saint did to Czar. _ To you whoſe Judgment vies 
remark, with your Grandeur, who are as abſolutely Lord of 
Wit,. as thoſe prevaricators are its ſlaves. To you who by 
excellent Reading and Converſation with the pleaſantly w ife, 


have juſtly limited the mighty Sallies of an overflowing Fancy, 
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whoſe ſayings aſtoniſh the Cenſorious, and whoſe Writings are | 
ſo exattly ingenious; Princes treaſure them in their Memo- : 
ry, as things Divine. This is fo far from flattery or untruth, | 
that it appears rather an. impertinent kind of aſſerting what | 
'q every Man knows, as if 'I ſhould gravely tell the World "tis day 
i at noon; which T had rather another ſhould be ſmil d at for, 
k than be who is in higheſt Truth and loweſt Humility. My 
Lord, OE ; 
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and Obedient Servant, 


Nat. Lee. | 
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Spoken by Mr. HAINES. 


0 0D Playes, and perfedt Senſe as ſcarce are grown, 
As civil Women in this damn'd lewd T own. 

Plain Senſe, is deſpicable as plain Cloaths, . 

As Engliſh Hatts, Bone-lace, or woollen Hoſe ; 

I'rs your brisk fool that is your Man of Note ;, 

Yonder he goes, inthe embroider*d Coat ; 

Sugp wenching eyes, and hands ſo prone to riffle ; 

The gentile fling, the Trip and mod:ifh Shuffle”; 

Salt ſoul and flame, as gay as any Prince 

Thus Taggs and Silks, make up your Men of Senſe, . 

I'm told that ſome arepreſent here to day, - J 

Who ere they ſee, reſobve to Damn this Play, , - 

So much mou'd Intereſt with ill. Nature ſway ; 

Bat Ladies, you we hope, will prove more-civ1l, 

And charm theſe Wits that damn beyond the Devil ; 

T hen let each Crittick bere, all Hell inherit, | . 
You have Attrattions that can lay a Spirit, _ 
A Uoogy fatal Play yowl ſee to night, 

I vow to Gad, *thas put me ina fright. -_ 

The meaneſt Waiter huffs, looks big, and*ſtrats, 5 
Gives breſt a blow, then hand on hilt he pats; 

"Tis a fine Age, a tearing thunaring Age, 

PFay Heav'n, this Thund*ring aces not crack the Stage + 
This Play I like not i ND pogo 
And yet for ought 0 dow). it wh beth Df | 
Bat ſtill T hate this fighting, wounds, and blood, 
Why, what the Devil have I to do with Honor, 
Let Heroes conrt her, 1 cry, Pox upon her ; 
All "Tragedies 7Gad to me ſound oaly. 
T can no more be ſerious, than you Godly. 


WY 


Nero, Emperour of Rome, | Mr. 


'Y Britannicas, true Heir of the Empire, Mr.  Mehun. * | 
=. Petronias, Nerds Favorite, Mr. Burt. | 
# Orho, Husband to Poppea, * Mr. Winterſal. | 
b Piſe, her Brother, | Mr. Lydal. ; 
,* Seneca, Nero's Tutor, | Mr. Carewrite. 
 Druſilas, Mr. "3 
= Platus, - D | Mr. Coyfh. £ 
E Silvias, —_ Mr. Wrſun, 
_ Mbrrmilon, | Mr. Powel. 
Flavins, friend to. Britarnicas, E Mr. Harris. 
Poppes, ' Otho's Wite maried to Neyo, Mrs. Marſhal. 
Agrippins, 'The old Empreſs mother to Nero. Mrs. Cory. | 


Ofavia, Nero's firſt wite ſiſter of Bretanmnicus, Mrs. Cox. 


Cyars, Princeſs of Parthia, Mrs. of Britannicus. Mrs. Bowel. ; 
Slams, Poppea's confident. | Mrs. Upriel : 
Romaxs Gladiators, | | | f 
_ Caliguls's Ghoſt, Mr. Griffz. 
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ACT L SCENEL 


Otho, Sylvias, Cyara; -#--ann 
STLY TVS. 
HY doſt: thou draop; and hang thy penlive Heat dr. 
As if there were no end of thy, Diſtreſs ? 
His'Sighs more frequent than the Minutes are; . 
"Tears hang upon hig'Cheeks, like Mortiing Dews - 
On Roſes : Yet I cannot blame thy Grief. 
Otho, Sir, You amaze me with your:{ad relation. 
That fatal Night Prince Alamander fell, 
I, and ſome more, were.in 0ur General's Tent; 
(Great Corbulus he's call'd), who wits Succeſs, . 
Has often led our gallant Roman Troops, 
Againſt your Parthian Horſe; as I remember, 
"Twas midnight when our Scouts, all pale with Fear, , 
Came, flying, with the news of your Approach :; 
Our Gener undiſturd'd, ſtraight gave Command- 
That every Captain ſhould his Charge perform, 
With as much Silence as'was poſhble-z 
No Drums, no Trumpets foupded, all was buſld,. 
Order in whiſpers, was by all recei”s : 
So your Surpriſe was anſwered with. Surpriſe, , 
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; Cyara. Our Loſs, indeed, was great ;. but Oh ! that Loſs 
Of Loſſes, our dear Prince, ſurpaſſes all ! 
gow mourns ;-"Sagrow, like Night;"; 


——— 


Might, ſpreads Hdrror all aronad : + © 7 £ 


77 Lad * a 2m # 


Eternahk 


All Note Hearts are cover'd with deſpair ; '* = +; bi 3: 
For our bright $49 muſt never ſhine again. | | 
Some dawn of Hope we had, he might be here 
A prisner, andunknown ; but Fate decrees 
We. ſhall not be ſo happy. 2ORnt ODIN ; 
Oth; Sir, wherein # s! Fy ace? y* 3 


cemmand it. 


ST. 


Or yield you any Comfort, pray 
Captives, of every ſort, asFime permit, k | 
ITtbring before you: if your Ey&tan read *------« 
Aline, that's your Prince in any face, RE 
Examin-it to th? full. Mean while, be pleasd | 
To take a ſtrict Survey of all the Foupt, ">" 58 nmdly Hy .! 
The greateſt, and moſt flouriſhing%on Earth, © 7 = © 
Syl. So every Tongue reports it; a full Orb 
Of matchleſs Glory,” where your Emperor-- + 
Rules, like the Su, and gives each Noble, warmth. 
Oth. Nothing appears, alas, as heretofore ; * 


$6 


The darkneſs of his horrid Vices, bave ©! - \ F\ F. 
Eclipgd the glimmering rays of his trail Virtue; FF \ it 
. His cruelties. like Birds of prey, have pick*d: - \#- if 


All ſeeds of Nobleneſs from his falſe heart ; i © 214 + * 
And now it lies a {ad dull lump of Earth, | N74 


Impatient of wiſe Councel, and'Reproof, I 


Today he dooms his Mother to be flain ; 


-,  Swears, that ſhe plots againſt his Crown, /and life 7 oo i 6 
; Sentence is it, and the Poor Queews berrdy'd.”! F U3%GD TEITLD } 
T (? Tl aid ! | 


See where ſhe comes. | I SLang | 

LEmperor, Octavia, Britannicus, Seneca, Druſillus, Pito, Plautus; 'A grip- 
pina, led by two Virgins,” all m white, a Dagger, and bowl of .'Poyfout car - 
ry'd before her : Courticys and Guards followmg.. Britannicus kneets: : 


K Cya. O, Sylvrus, 1am loſt ! there, there he kneels; <4 + Rey 


_ My flames increafe, my. Soul new'Paſſions feels, *-- |: vt i omid ov 
My Flight foom Parthia Pll no more regard; © © #7 4 fine i 19 570 


All was too little, for ſo great: Reward” inn 20 Go 1117 gue 
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Would he were here, to cod rhe Braid, 


Play, He kneels. "ERS {SEES Os 
Ner: Sir, would you ought' Wich'h me?! LEV Lb) 90 11 oh 
Brit, Nor for my ſelf, -bnt' for the? Oooh! "this" low” | he | 
[ fall, and beg you would ſome pity ſhew, l , FAG DET HS 7 i 
Caſt trom your breſt; this rank and Poys” r10us hate: Eh br a <- - OO 
Alas, how many do repent too Jate 2» *f | = 0" LE "44. 
In acts of Love, K ENG S-are beff underſfoq &: $2" 5.2. - 14106988. 


; Iu &Y 
Hell makes ſome grear ;-*tis GOD-like to be ood.” Reeve 
It is your Mother — EH YN Ig 


%* 4 k £& + + F1 


Oh that that Sacred name aa not avert! eZNOL 9 Vie BOPARLY 
Your wrath ! nor, withits ftneſs/; melt your heart!” CEIVED . » Hl 
Your Mother cis, whejhh 'of colnmand tb bitet: F:? - 06 .3-- > _ 
What will the cengring? WSrlithink of this deed? rod Ao 
Ner, Why, ler. it think: if Afſes, bray, - muſt T- Hale 299512; 1h 
Regard ? I ſay again, that ſhe ſha!) dye.. Cn oget = 0e OY VN. 
Why is ſhe not: to Exctutidh led?* WIS + TTL LN ONE 
She's plotting now. Drufs Jugs,” ſee | het dead, wah = Y +5. "8 RN 
Sene, Lf, for the guilry., peto'7 ne war prays. 3; io Farr = baWt- -""M 
Can you the Innocent==—  —_——— | 780 EI *- <= 
Ner. Old Foal, away. © >, O12 ego! 2-2 206 3037 "154 
- Brit. Jaſtice is robb'd, his Ste hilt dellesh Fd moyes EO 
Sweet Mercy ſtarts, and ſtriking,” "Aye abvxe, 5g Fre We ES 
W here, to the Gods; fach'tortid tates rot yp, $E9L ad 19 HO LE. 
She does relate, as they can ſcarce think true: tans FOG 09-7 2960. LOO 
Fate trembles, as ſhe wyitts if inher' Brok; {acida "ye" eff 271 YL - 
Evn Jove, with horror of this wY A — a 
New points his Thunder, brandiſhes' Pth "AJv” TN en ot the” 
Dread Lightning, and, with Rome,” intends ER HR R 
Ner. Let him begin; my/purpoſe Pl'maintaty, 40G 9 ne 
Though he ſhould ſcorching ſtowery of Suighnty” Faln, RE een” Oo 
Though he ſtood near cot ins Do OO 
And from ſome neighbouring Clond "ſt. rt, dow! fire, D713 RS 
With freſh recruits of mer; his atm" Pa tire YE ys OVEN 
And ſhe, at laſt, ſhould ſpight of him i ſer Py oo [+ 908: 20 We 
Bars 7 bf 


But why, with you do't capiryh te? : 0 216: 101 5 
My word's an Oracle, ant is Her Plite.cct - © (11 IO! I! 169k. Os 
0a. Ah, Caſar, if you cay thys'<ruet tt O14, 709. _ 
To her, and lay aſide all fill] {ove,” TEE 8 > i$2\8/ 51 is 0 BEES : 
What mult I then expe, "who am you Wife" an Ns OO RS all bn i wn 
But that you, ele, * ahh ſhould: Fre ny Bfe'? ITT hag ON ah a Sd 
By all the pleaſures of our, Marria Poſt 32 ol 0:03 aagbulic(] 6 Wer 
We [ Fen: , ſpeak one Od Tv o7 DAP gs (iid ITE « oa 
4. \ Fragks this mult nor bs, Drs le Tablty* 
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Brit, Lo, thus I brave my | Teath.* 
Ner. Ha! does he ſmile ? 
By all the Gods, Pl quickly change your mirth : 
With my own hand, Pllcut thee from'the earth. 
*  Oth. Dread Sir—— 
Ner., Was ever ſuch an .inſolence ?' , 
Brit, Sir, what 1 did was in my own defence. 
When ee I riſe againſt your Sacred head "I 
In thought, may loads of Thunder ſtrike me dead. 
Youare my Matter, and Rome's Emperour ; 
May you live long, "and make right uſe of paws. 
Cya. Gvard him, you, Gods, and ſave his.innocence, 
Ner. So Sir : yet ſhe ſhall dye, Go, take her hence. 
O7Za. Oh, how my tender heart does Sympatbiſe ! 
Grief ſtrikes, me dumb, apd pity fills' my eyes. 
Agr. Thou ſavage Monſter, ſeed of Rocks, more wild, 


| More wild than the fierce Tygreſs, of her yaung, beguitd, 


Barbarian | who in ſome dark cave.wert bre 
Made drunk with poyſon, with corruption, f 
Offspring of Hell! But, oh, my lab'ring +4. 


Cannot get vent, nor fit expreſſ) ons find, 


Why was | made ſo ſtrong ?-Oh my accurlt: f 


_ Grief-ſwells me up, and-yet I cannot burſt. 


Ner. Why would ſhe thus in torments here remain? 
I pity her : go put her out of pain, - 

Aer. Tyrant, wherein have I deſerv'd this baſe 
And- barbarous uſage ?!—— Oh my, faul:;diſgrace ! 
Ha! ſhall I tell it to the World, or dye, 

And-in my Urn, let all in fence. lye ? 

My Soul doth ſtrugele, with its load-of woes ; 
Woes much more horrid than thoſe paintul-throws 
My body felt, when firſt I brought to light - 

This curſed/Son, now Ba/lesk, to ſight, | 

Ner. Am Ito be obey'd? how dare. you ſta 
Furies and Hell! be gone, take her away. FA 

Agr. Oh ſtay a while, ere 1-loſe my brea 
Hear my laſt words; more dreadful than my. death: 
Bear me ſome winged G O D, and fix me High. 
On ſome tall-Pyramsd, that hirs the Sky 3 
Place all the World, on-the vaſt rounds below, 
And make my voice ſo loud, that all may know: 
This Monſter, under Tyrian purple hid, 

Did force a paſlage to his Mother's bed. ; 
Where are thy dreadful bolts ; (to Jove L call) 
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The Dey ans 4 Nie bt © toget fer min}led were. 

Monſter of men, Wo t0f a Nature's courſe, 

The ſtream ran backwards, and found out the Source, : W-3 

Ner. The Beldame raves; Drufillus, take her hence : 6? 

All this.is forg'd;. Heaven knows my,inmocence. | | | 

A moments reſpite I will not afford, 

But when ſhe's dead let Otho bring me word. | Exe. ſeverally wo 
- Nero & Agrip. 

Manent P:ſo, Plautus,  Afirmilon. 


Pifo, Very well. Hark ye, Gentlemess. IT8y we talk ? 

Plau, Treaſon? No. 

Pij. Then Pl] hold my Peace. rf 

Mir. Faith, I know not, but there wasa ſtranger here yeſterday nods 
for looking ſuſpitiouſly, 

Piſ. Very good; 'twas an. excellent memorandum; therefore PII ſhut © | 
my eyes, and not look at. all, or hereafter always in company ver, 7 
Maſque. | oy 

Pha. Not fo Sr, if you;. = RE your "lafety; ſuch reſervation argues ip = 
thoughrfulneſs : now the Emperour can't endure a man that's given 80 | 57 
meditation; hates a Philoſopher, 'as much as he loyes. a Fidler, Seneca, 
to my knowledge, is burthen to him z 1n my hearing, he calPd him cra- 
zy Caterpillar, and venerable Book-worm. 

Mir. Right, Flautus, Therefore, Piſo, 'be not thoughtful ; 'tis dange- 
rous. - A friend of mine ap ye)- this morning, by the Emperor's Or- 
der, had his throat cut, for being thoughtful, | 

Piſ. The good Empreſi=— 

Plau. How Sir ! 

Piſ. Well, the Empreſs then. Alas, how ſudden, from the top: of 
Glor _— 

Mr Alas ! do you pity her then ? 

Pif. I, Sir. Greatneſs and Goodneſs. are——— 

Plau, W bat, Sir ? 

Piſ. 1 know not, nor where, unleſs inthe other World. 

Mir. Yon weep, :Piſo, have a care, a ſort of liquid Treaſon. 

Piſo. *T'was your hair hit my eye, and cauſed this Rheum: 

Pit to the Country again, | Farewel, Gentlemen. 
Long live the Emperoyrz that's no Treaſon. 


Mir. No, Sir, no: Adiev, good Piſo. He wears an honeſt heart. 
[CExeunt.. 


*Oth: She is, *as you woulFhave her, my ) no more: 
See where ſhe lyes, all Rained with her own gore. 
; « She ſaid, an ancient Matv bid her bewhre Lg 
"30 % ». Of ever ſecing you made Emperor ; 
3 For you, at laſt, wovld*cavfe her t6-be/Miin : 
Then let me die, ſhe ſaid, - fo he may Reign, 
Ner. How wiſely then did I her Death decree! 
+> - For *twould have been a-great impiety* 
| oW To let her live, and mar the Prophecy. 

x Oth; Cheite-of two' Deaths; by your command, we Hanes: 
==... Pot ſhe cry'd, both ; a double death le have: s | 
One poys/nous drop, for Heaven, 1 would not ſell; 
*Each'drop wilt fink his'Sout more "deep it Heli” 

Fn her right Hand, 'the Dagger ſhe did hold! ; "RE 
And with her left,*ſhe head the Fathl Golas:! it a £23: i 
And drunk the venom off: that being done, -/ 

wo in her breſt, the keen Stilletrofrun :* 

With many wvounds ſhe made her. boſom gay'5" 

Her wounds like foo-gates, did themſelves dWplay ; 
Through which, life ran, in'ſcarlet ſtreams away. 


—<6 


© «© And ſhall no more be clogg'd with moral talk. 
” My Starne ſhall be- made of laſting ſteel : 
Before it, Lords of Rome ſhall humbly kneel. 
Great Fulius and Auguſtus you adorey' i VI] 
And why not me who have their very Powr?''- - 77 51 
To them you daily offer Sacrifice : | WW. 1 
I am a GOD; my ſelf Fcahonfze-- il 2790 
Sen. *Monglt 69ds'their Glory ſhits now- they are gone 
Becauſe, with us, like Stars their Virtues (hone. 
Ner. Vertne's a name ; ; Religion 15 a*thing 
. Fitter to ſcare poor Prieſts, than daunt a E-LNGy-".- 
Swift, as quick-thought, through every att J'range ; -/. ,"- 
Who but a G OD, like me, could Sexes change ? 
Sporus be witneſs of my mighty Art; 
_ $20rus, now Lady, once Lord of my. heart. 
Art my, command, the fragrant Winds do blow 
* The willing foods in waves of Balſom flow : 
” up hand ors all rhe yaouts of Nature ſow... 
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Nero, Otho, 4; ei Dew as, & \Apriping ded. 


Wer. Remove her hence, My Soul now free does wall, 215 A 
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Beings anni ate, Nd make a-new;z 
All this can L your GodMike Nero, do. 

Sen, What Fiend is this iwhich, in his Breaſt, unſpy'd, ES... 
Bears vp his Soul on ſuch large Wings: of pride? SP 
Let me not dye for ſpeaking what is true : | 25. 
All this you. would, but (alas!) cannot. do; 

Ner. Ha'! g 

Sen. If you do well, and noble Ads atchieve, 
When &re you dye, all honeſt hearts will grieve ; 
Each Roman will to after Ages tell, 

How good, how great, how excellent you fell ; | 
W hat pity *twas that you ſhould die ſo young ! . 
Thus ſhall your Honour ſound from every Tongue: . 
But,though your Fame ſurvive, your Body: muſt 
Rot, and becrumbled into common duſt. | 
Each grain of which, becauſe you once did reign; }. 4 
Will not turn Gold, nor any luſtre;gain:- _— 
Yours, and the Beggars duſt alike muſt paſs, | pants” 
Inſtead of Sand, to fill Times hour-glaſs. "ta 
Ner. Gown- man, thou lyſt—— 
The World's eternal, and its Monarch, I : 
Then how is't poilible for-me to dye, 
Yet give me creature immortality. ? 
If when I leave this World; .men ſhowd. debate . | 
The manner; Say, I did my ſelf tranſlate. "147 31381 
The Glory of my Godhead I will. ſhrowd | 
Not in a Mantle, bur in a perfym'd Cloud. 
In ſoak of Incenſe I will mount above, 
And, in his Throne, take the right hand of Fowe. 
Sen, O mur@ring pride, thoudoſt all reaſon kill ! 
You will have Altars too ? 
Ner. Yes, Slave, I will; 
Altars of Gold, in 'Cr yital Temples built : - 
No blood of Bulls, nor Goats, ſhall there be ſpilt; -. 
Such courſe rank ſmoak may ſooty YULC AM pleaſe, 
Pluto, or horned Pan; dull Deities! | | 
The beſt of humane zore ſhall waſh my Shrine; - 271-4635 
Neroes (hall bleed, and they are halt Dizine. A 
In caſes inade of Diamond entire, . | £4. 
Stars ſhall inſtead ot Lamps lend their bright fire. ©; - p: ; 5) 
Each common God ſhall, in his turn, be Prieſt, | - +. = 
And for your lower world make his requelt : 
Then offer up a grateful Sacrifice, | 
Kings heads, Queens hearts, and LOR canes 0 
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Enter Petroniins, 


Sen, O Heaven | his blaſphemies no- limit have; 
-- His bruitiſh impudence our Gods does brave: 
*- Without controll he does their pow'r defy, 
And I, like midnight huſtd, ſtand trembling by. 
- Fle ſpeak, although he blaſt ine with his breath ; 
Repentance too may win. him for my death. 
Dread Si, if you would pleaſe 
Ner. Fond. Preacher, hence, 
Gods! can I ſtill endure his inſotence ? 
Guards, ſeize him; go, let him in priſon howl, 
And ſolace there his melancholy ſoul. 


E [Ex. Oth, Sen. & Guards. 
©ond: But, dear Petronius, how ſhall I requite 
# © Thee, who ſole Author art of my delight ? 
| When my heart fickens, ſtil] thou bring®ſt me eaſe, 
: And doſt my fancy with new Objects pleaſe. - 
- Pet. To ſooth your ſoul, rufffd with this late ſtorm, 

My care found out ſo ſweet, ſo rare a form, 
So full of blooming graces in each part, . 
As well deſerves the conqueſt of your heart. 
Not purple Violets, Ptl early ſpring, - 
Such-graceful ſweet, ſuch tender beauties bring, 
The Orient bluſh which does.her cheeks adorn 
Makes Coral pale, vies with the Roſy morn. 
Not Yenus, ſprung from the Seas ſnowy foam, 
Neptunes bright Seed, her whiteneſs can or*e-come. 
Cupid has took a ſurfeit from her eyes; 
When ere ſhe ſmiles, in Lambent fire he fries : 
And when ſhe weeps, in pearls diſlolv*d he dyes, 

Ner. Hold, hold; I am o*recharged with this exceſs : 
Thy deeds are great, but make thy boaſting leſs. 
W hat is her name,and* where does ſhe lie hid ? 
a Pet. She's the partner of Lord Otho's bed ; 
EY - Poppea nam*d : With gold I brib'd her maid, 
WE For which the eaſte ſlave her truſt betray'd. 

Nor far from Rome this beauty does reſide; 

| Chaſt ſhe is thought, becauſe yet never. try?d. 

Her quick black eye does wander with deſire, 

And, it I judge aright, bears wanton fire. 

Ott, as Syllana told me, when to Court 
. * Her Lord was gone, eager of unknown ſport, 

She'd ſigh, and in her boſom hide her Tace, 
And with fierce ation would the wench embrace. 
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ke DIANA, ſhe in Woods is fear'd! «© 
And gives ſwift chaſe to all the Savage herd - 

With vigour maſculine ſhe rides along, 

Her Quiver, full of ſhafts, behind her hung; 

Her right hand holds a Dart, her left a Bow; 


VR 5 ur If 
We 7H WY, ON 


Pb 
Eo af 9% 
.: be: EH 


=" © ; = 


" ” < LS Y rs , 
wo EL, Py” YAY 
I o 5 -) m7 » 
v Fs FR 3 = ' int * - 
& F7 % v; Fa. of *" 
Ny y 
." ” x 
" 


"F* % 


Her long black locks, on her fair ſhovJders flow, — 

As thickning clouds o're the Sun's brightneſs grow. F.. 
Ner: Thou dear procurer of my moſt loved joys, Be” 

Fly, fly; the leaſt delay my life deſtroys. OE: 


Now try thy skill ; this is indeed a task: 
Win her, and thou haſt more than thou canſt ask. 
Exit Petronius; 
Let phlegmatick dull KIN GS, call Crowns their care: 
Mine is my wanton and does Beanties ſhare 
Above my Miſtreſs Eyes. On, Nero, on; 
Spend thy vaſt ſtock, and riot in thy Throne. 
If there be pleaſure yet I have not found, 
Name It, ſome GOD - *Tis mine, though under ground : 
No nook of Hell ſhall hide it from my fight, 
But I will conjure'c into open light. 
My Scepter, like a charming rod, ſhall raiſe 
Such ſports, as would old Epicures amaze; 
Pleaſures ſo rich, ſo various, and ſo new, 
As never yet the Gods, my great forefathers, knew. 


Finis Aus primi, 


Druſillus and a Roman, | 


Pruſ/. Arbarous and horrid! O, the raging Fiend, . 
B W hen will his black impieties have end ? 
The great, the wiſe, the worthy: Seneca - 
Is by this Bloody Monſter made away. By: 
Poor City  whither are thy Founders fled, S- 6: m8 
To what low diſtant Regions of the dead, - | vc 7 ON 
T har at their Country's call they will nor riſe; 
And this ungovern'd Tyrant's rage chaſtiſe? _ F8Þ 
Ro. 1 ſaw the beſt and wiſeſt of Mankind, LY 
The Pilot of the Will, the guide o'th* Mind, + eel "5 
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Baſe Executioners his life did dretn ; 

By Nero killd, by Nero whom he loy'd ; 
Whoſe Youth by painful Stndies he improv'd, 

And warm'd ſo long the Viper in her Breaſt, 

That the kind Hoſt was poyſon'd by the Gueſt. 

Dru, In vain we mourn: Somenoble Roman ſhovid 
Dare to be gtorious, dangerovily-good, - 

And kill this Tyrant ; Kill him gorg'd with Wane, 
Forcing a Day, and making black Night ſhine, 
Debauct?d, and fordidly ambitions grown, 

Midit all his Revels, would the deed were done. 

Ro, Guilt, the mind's Wild- fire, lick his Spirits up ; 
Preſs him good GODS, preſs hit; until he droop, 
Sink, and be dami'd, beneath the” loweſt Hell: 

After his death we may in ſafety dwell. 

Dru. But, while he lives, no honeſt Roman may 

Paſs = a in reſt, ' or view one peateful _ 


SCENE'lL The County. 


Otho, Poppea, Pads Piſa. 


- 


And bleſs th' ignoble fort * 

..Otho. Pr'ythee, .no. more : "_.... NR 
She ſha? not £0 to Covrt; there's diſcord inft. 

Pet, Now by your Lady's lovely, Eyes 1 iwear, : 
That Country ſounds not half fo well to me; 
Is it more harmony to hear a Clown 
Whiſtle his dull Tunes, which'you conſtrue lolemn, 
Than ſee a Lady foftly touch her Lute, | 
And breath an Ayr to the melodious ſtrings ? s 
Her grenrey and her Voice ſo raviſhing,' 
That each Spectator*s Soul-is lett-in doubt! 
here firſt ro mount, ito the eye or ear. .; Þ.. 
The Covrt ! | 
Now, by my Honour, dearer than my Life; | 


And, as I action love, L think the Court : : Sis 


May well be termed the Noble: Rendeſvous 
Of Gallant Spirits : *tis a Circle, So 0.7 

Oth. More Te allow, it is a Golden' Circles. 
But, like the Carthaginian Herd's KW EMG} 
44A CEP : *Tis a fatal Circle 


Pety. | Hy ſhould ſuch Godlike forms inhabit here, 
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In Cryſtal forms, fit temptiag: Antlocenaegu)D 71 23; 2" 

And becken early Virtue from its Center. |; i: of 25 
Piſo. Now, by my” Life, L think you" coimſet it}. 110110979 31 20787 21% 

I view thee, and (0) "W WuEdety: Moron, callg!77 > 18 ,228: 5 Sl 67 17017 


Thee Traytor. Pp Tele oo! 37 bas 623768! 
Brother, I never lov'd this man= 5 that's Ml, BY! 10112 22 19M DE. 
Pet. Why ſhould you loſe me on a bare Suſpicion? 1600 Bf 1091 ORE 
The Gods ram Curſes on me, thickias'Hail,: nq 67 nism97 colt ov 
If ere I harbour'd, in this Breaſt, a Thought - 1103 Ar? 543 ets 545.1 
But what was Noble; of your ſpotly: bdves;D fi8208 oy rl ff AO 
I muſt be bold to ſay you've done: me> wiongy! 19413 nog 7 ad griodp | 
And, but I have by Oath inviolaþle': yi|v*17iy o, 45 ony 5056 Tg «' 


Sworn you a Friendſhip firm as Deſtiny, ©: (0/7157 15117 4500.4 to glider oe 
Protecting you and yours, I ſhould not thas!s 515507 19125631 Js e247 | 
Tamely put up your angry Brother*s Term ©/2 - 17 at} Herrind 21 

Oth. Your pardon, .generous friend, he was too blams'; i 155 1 26 
Let my Repentance fer all right againy ©.!* os f15c- £345GD 1 2117 | b*rigy bf 
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Indeed I am aſham'd for. what was: paſty | ie JO D; 17 AWOAT 
Pet. See, our Contention has. diftuth'd: your Lady hi gt hu; 
And caiid the precious Dew into her. Eyes. i -© 1 D 12f12 1 


Oth. No more, my dear ; nay, fthou: Jov?ſt: ime; ceaſe Id F503 LI. 

Pet. 1 wonder that the Emperor*s:ſo- long't + e417 93004 2nofgy 2d 3 
I wrote to have him cail Othg;to Cont vid too 20) 2007 ppotliomy 
Imploy him there, and come:in perſdn we-awges 1} 28 bil: $9cl Crvnt 
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SCENE. "itt. "Bhe Conti!  ; 


Of, ris 4 ;ri62 80 
O74. H, deareſt Rrather,; be.not. too ſeenre;) 07 4467 aYO 
Sr "oy moſh drogdtel ar$9:;when they albre, 3.54151 34A BY __— - 
I dread him moſt, tince your laſh noble, ſtrife; 14 3i0v11d-8 H91e 
And fear he is plotting 'gainſt-your -precious like, . (rio (5342 
Of which you ought to have a tender care,-/  i3 vac 2h ro WE 
Becauſe your Sifter claims ſo deep aiſhareg } © ©4029 1 ng 
For, hear me, Gods, the doom which you decree... 12691 350153 10064 RS 
This gallant Prince, ſhall prove-my.Deſting,) qu % t. eouil 39999 21t Wh. 
Brit, Fear not my life z he cangot-be fachais 1; en 0397101 
I have ſome Friends, that all his miſchiets, TENSE Flt n 284 3d vt T omg Te 
If ought againſt me move, their care will find 1:20 25k eve 37 
Some means to let me know wha i is deſi nd: 14-361 aa h Wy 'J FY 
07. HEAVY ”N ever ſhigld you fram-hj js iolenpe. p 3061 enve tire oth 6: 
His kindneſs, to you, is but meer Pretence, ; + 0 


And if he ſmiles, *cis at your Innocence, 
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- 


The Soo of his t5e bs clouted ore, [FP DIRENT SIO? 1 
That his dark thoughts my Genin can't explore. $1 21) $1 487) 
Ere while I met him, | 
The Fates ſit working on his gather'd brows:; AT 1 11 
Slow ſteps he takes, and murmyrs:as he gdey;"- ET SLE 
Starts, and fixt looks upon the Terras throws. 

Brit, Mild as calm Martyrs,'E-could death receive z 
Two reaſons, only, make me wHh to live : 
Two Debts remain to pay, moſt nobly-due : 
Love claims the firſt, Yother I owe to you. 

OFa, Within your Breaſt does Lovelchief Regent Rand? 
I thought that Reaſon there had-ſole-command. - 

. Never was heart ſo pitifully kind;”' 

So Gpable of Love's impreſſion made ; 
With me, all Beauties gentle uſage find : 
The humble, charm ; the mighty do invade, 
Laſt Year, unknown to Parthia; Ldid'go, + 
And veiw*d the Court ; beheld the gallant foe: 00 
Of ROME, Prince of Aamander, whoſe great Name 
Sounds loud, and almoſt craks the Cheeks of Fame.” 4 aa a 
Bellona then, as Goddeſs of our Arms, /': © Low” 
1 did adore; but foon felt ſofter charms: 
"The curious Prince within my looks dil find; 
Something that wrought upon his Noble.mind, ; 
Difcours'd me, calPd me Fiend; andidid odiifels- T2943 (Cf NIRNG 
He never lov'd a man to ſuch exceſs. 
One day, (Oh day moſt fatal to my Fe [ ) . | 
Aftegya thouſand kindoeſſhs'expreſt,! | 
He took me by the hand, and gently faid, 
Dear friend, there is a young, and noble Maid 
That fain would fee you. -'Bowing, 1 reply'd; 
Sir, I am | Yours, and to your ſervice tyd. 


| +. , 


Ota. Your ſtory yet has:n&great cauſe; ts: fright! | : a A | 
_. Bri, At length;,we can9e4. but /ſucha » arp gt, A — 
Such a bright Flux of Rays on*tehder Senſes! 152! =, 


Such charming Softneſs, ſaxch ſweet Excellence, 
Words may deſcribe, but neyer-can define! * 
The Sun nOre ſaw an  obje&t ſo Divine't® © > 1 
Fancy can?t reach it! above-fiftion fair?” 2 cl, 
All the ſweet lines of Beauty ceiiter'd there; 7 + * 
Unlike-to Ceſar's was my amotous Doom,” © - 
I came, I ſaw, but was myſelf o'recome: ' 

It was his Siiter, 

Cyarg nam'd, that Royal charcaing Maid 57 

My Soul was rapt - 2g Joyz- chougy fool with Ione? F 
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So Angels, when they t to tackrabligh 
Strike us with awe, > ſadp win deli wh 21% 3) 0 Doi 
OX. Why did you not your noble Love Uitlate 3 HB I98NG 
Brit, I did ; but firſt committed to het rae | 
T he ſecret of my Birth, which ſhe receiv'd- 
With modeſt Joy, and generouſly beliex'd: T li: 
Our Loves too happy were to flouriſh longz(i* Q 2: 
Froſt-nipt Pth* bud, they wither*d'as they wo 1] 
Some Roman Slave, I know noe whonh nor here) "_" 
Gave the old KING private Intelliget& yz 7 ! br ©! 
But the young Prince, moſt-watehtak"ſentime Hand, 
Haltn*d my flight, and would not time afford r 
To:heaxr my thanks: ungrateful ſo I came goT 
ToROME, but nouriſh'd {till my former flame. 
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Enter Cyara, and Silvius, at one door; J the Emperour and Plautus at another: 


| | Cya. Yonder he ſtands, the GOD great Maſter-plece! 

4 Oh, I could ever on that Objet gaze, n t 

And loſe my Senſes in that goodly maze t:'; ..: » ; 

With gay and vig'rous,youth his Eyes arg/eromn} 

Preſence, and manly Graces, all around-ii: {> i 5! 1h 

His Noble Formny'do make! cheir bright abode, LAGTE: 

$ Like Beams of Luſtre circling in aGOD., - ' CDY JJ} v4 * he. - 

' Ner. He dyes, that bold Controller of wy wi; >. ms 634- oF 

He has _ — ſo, oy cry kill, '- ! "ps 
Why, with dull thoughts; -:do 1 my F '£-22Þ 
When I look ſad, whole MHeoatombs Har #3 'F 
Ha! who are they 2 my fretting Blood dos tile: Hof. 1G0Y 

| Hands, reſt; Ple try to blaſtkim-with my ay 192.70M ig WY 

; Make me Baſs lisk, but one ſhort hour; *' /: x; Bil 

1 Some GOD, that would be Nero Emperonr. / + gi: | 

E Plau. Oh' you juſt Pow'rs! where is Aftren fled 7 

Foul Vice triumphs, trampling on Virtues ticgd. 

Here Fam'd Democritus his Teeth might ſhow, - 

F And'Heratletus might his Tears beſtow. 

So Xer. I hate him deadly, av 3! 97i5 [lim £01 


9, 


b As Poverty, Diſeaſes, or old Agez- © id itt 4 Dh HOO 
; For his wiſh'd death, my Empire Ile engage; .- ob liiw I'd ATT 


Not Hell, nor- Heav'n my fierce reſolves ſhall daunt; 

Firſt, 1 willa& ; : and then Wes think 8HOR'T; 11 443T 7925; 0. 

OBavia, follow me. ada yols 1209 907 5: Ex erebs; 
Brit, What does he\mean ? < aid tat comp y "91's; [liv 1446 

He frowns on me, an<imiles ypowthejQueas, ['nil! ni bo « 

Theſe ruddy drops ſome fay ill Omens ares (0 ogug i 

Gods, be my Guard ; but *tis not _— my Care. 
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[ bleed wit hin; here, Og. mannbornty VOfls 


; + 4. 


For which np Cure, no Balſom; bb fixindyi\. | og 3/49 ; 
In dreams, Cyara, I beholdtily Charms; coo fon 00 i OV IN : 
With fixt imagination of highPleaſure, 037 oh 0G AS 1 
Fay beauteous form ſhall flow into my Arms, Fs. Tail rh Sh , 
And I embrace it as areal Treaſure. ';- y!!- bn col 1.0: [Bxrf? 


Cya. -How dull this place appears; now.he i is gane!'//; Heperl { 083 23% 12k! 1 
Night's Emblem, it bemoansthe abſent{ SUN yo; bod tf ont FO7E 
Sylvia. Madam, ris 6 dhould; diſcover nenh! ovele nie omo? 


Put off the Cloud, and fair Cyarg thaw... 95::yi ZAIZT fo 20? ave 
Cya. Erre | reveal tay: (eli; his LojeMlertay:!or m_;5RM19 Buoy 93 116 
Syl. You doubt him. brofic 213 107 Log bus oat vir Dit 4 
Cya. No, it is Curioſity. 94942 } 6] ron 124.0143 y1iſEnduot; | 
vos 391008 you FHP iamon 3ud ANOA of 1 
Nero, Octavia: p 
eo 4, 20 [JT Load ods 3 £NONT. oh 201V3ie DN QETBY-) Ot i 
| "Ner. Your Sentence dooms me to be curſt,or bleſt ; - 
Ca: you deny me$22(is-my iſe Reguelte”; 2-803 bas ſt - Yi tobno? ILY ? 
Allthings are eaſfie toxa willing mind:;:4 #9 Q) 12nt no wg hinge L GO 


Tis quickly done, if you will prove but Nbd- 6l7 ni #547298 vin gt 
OG.- My Soul doth whingenyulfve:horrot ſhake(32v0 :* "o1T "het th (31 


Name it again, for ſure I did miſtake; Is 255550 vine ban 551330 5 
Ner. That you, the Prine&;ogour Brothers bioar —_ (pul; 0/1 ei, ; 
{No matter how, ſo you but ſweaxTOKNb nf lg ont to IH 22llcs : 
Here with my Dagger; 'the\Þeed- beidone:) lod me , avrh ot wo # 

. You often find him ſleeping, and alane; 31:7: | | al 111 1 Sitde bf co Þ7 { 


Og. Sleeping ! Oh Godss. hap LO You your Venggante: kaopit: Ann 7, : 
*Where is your Thunder ? Na! tis;y0u that fleep.-- i: A o hd A001 | nd ; 
Sure elſe, your Juſtice wo8ld hisV Ke-confound, : vor 9ff7 916 0's \ at? : 
And drive this Monſter quick iniothe;Ground,,c 03 1 of | e197 + ; 


Hell to his Soul ſuch Impudence has givia, +1c{t 76 Fg As 2m 536M ; 
That: he, in time, will ſtorm your Fout.of Heau? Bins oh C52 4120; p 
In Blaſphemies his Spirichgo exhale 5 ,--! 1, fin voy 5G ups x 
Your high bright walls his Gyabt Crines will ſcales; | edegur 'i TE HIV | 107 
Oh, my heart's full. NO 220 02527 aff wilnomad bins) 99H 

WON 2:539TÞ 28 10%1im 1:39) vs A 

Nr. Here's that will give it vent; | _ eUirob mid 93804 1 wh 

So, now, go tell the Gods my black tes, Yo 0 #SteSHCI eX759V 4 2A 
Britannicus his death I will defer; .. + 51} +519 you te Sb Dliw zifd 164 


Tis pretty well Fve-madgah;end of her; - - } you RM T6 li9H 104 
Now I will haſte to meet Poppe#'sArmbir': 11 nods bus « Bellivw 1 Alt 
Qu,\Love,:ziſt me with thy mighty charms, 271 wollot- yront0 


And I will raiſe thy. wanton Attars higttr 3 © ſi; 220b 380 VV ai 5 
Old mea and Eunuchs, ſhall in-hoaps: EXPRES, 25 SIT NO 271077 of) » | 


Bzcauſe uncapable of thy ſoft fire. 1: ! 
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This 45 i my fatal Brow no Clouds ſhall wear; 
Till I return,, Rome Tay afide thy Fear: 6 
I, and the Gods of Wit, ſmile oncea Year, 


O#. Oh my Britannitus, my Brother !— Oh, 
Might I but ſee thee once, yet-e're I. go, - - 
And wander in the wide dark dens 0 Death: 
But, Oh ! my Soul is almoſt ont of Breath., 


Enter Britannicus, 
Brit, He ſent me here; for what, I can't deviſe. 


OG. Ah me, look here, with Pity glut. my Eyes. . 
Now I am well : for thy ſake I would live. ;, 


. My dear, my gentle Brother, do not grieve. 


Brit. Gods! Gods but they are deaf, or will not hear, 
No hopes of life 2 Oh my prophetick fear / 
Sigh Heart, weep Eyes ; I draw each Cryſtal ny 
But *cis my blood-muſt” be thy Offering... F \ '4 
OG. Hold, hold; Cyaraz\\'tis Cyaras-call : F.- 
My ſhare I give to her. ſhe claims you al}. | uk 
Give me your Sword ; So now, Pye loſt my fears : 
You weep to0 much, and yet I love thoſe tears. . 
It was a gen'rous proffer, "twas indeed : 
Upon thy Boſom let me reſt.my Head ; 
*Tis a ſoft pillow, ſweetly now l reſt, 
And ſigh my Soul into thy gentle Breaſt: | 
Brit. Oh ſtay, my dear, my moſtv#y'd Siſter, "oY s : Fu 
But one word more. Her Soul ; 15:00 1þs way : 
She's gone, ſhe's gone.3: thon:flowty Iweer: farewel.: 
Oh where, to whom ſhall |-my Sorrows tell! 
In every Grove and melancholy-Baw're 
Thy fad untimely Lofs I will deploxe;:.\\s.: 
Thy name's dear CharaQer'\cach, Tye: ſhall Sear') 3 
On every letter I will drop/a»vFear. Wap. 1 WOETS: 
How quickly Fate our faireſt: Hapes | lens oY WON Y 
Oh, thou ſhort ſolace of my.:many\ills;.. .* KASIILY 
Adieu! * Adieu my Star, my deareſt Light ! 
Now thou art gone; ;þamall dazki all: Night; 
One lump I grow, and:Kphw-netihow 1,mbves >: 
All fad, and gloomy, as the Eyes of _ 
Truſt me, thy ſweetneſs I ſtalluigrefar 
Stiff with my Sorrows, on thy Tomb Ple oo 
TillI, at laft, into cold Marbleitirn HH » ah - 
ns, 'with m y Bious figure, grace thy Vw. | 5 
Fints AGuS MN... 
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| Britannicus with «Boy, 


Brit. WW is this Earth to-me? why do I ſtay, £ YH KO 9 
| Since thou, my Joy, my dear O@avia, 
Art raviſh'd hence ? To Parthia 1 will | 
And in thy preſence, fair Cyara, dye: 
My only Comforts on thy Truth depend; E4 Tr 
If thou art chang?d, my Grief ſhall have an end. ; re 00 _ 
Go Sing the Song without. JS JENS 


I 


SONG 


vV Eepy, weep, you Muſes, drain the Springs, 

Such Notes go warble to the ſtrings, | 
Such Dirges as the Ravens ſound 
WWhen Ghoſts run trembling through the Ground: 
The faireſt of ber Sex is dead, 
Her tender limbs are wrap'd in lead ; 
Her Eyes, Stars envy, the Earth's _ 
The broad black hand of Death does hide; 
In Death's dark chamber, now ſhe lyes, 
Pale as the Snow, and cold as Ice. 

| :borus. | 

The Grave, the lovely Grave wil bring'us eaſe, 
There we ſhall ſweetly ſleep in downy peace ; 
There no diſtr»adFions nor jealouſjes be, WY7e 
But all from inorPuate paſſions are free : 4 QI59 T bel va 
The cold Tomb is free from hot-lowe and deſire 5 BR 
It has aſhes good ſtore, but admits of no fire : 
There men do never groan, uor women cry, 
But all things huſhd, in ſolemn filenoe lic. 


Brit, Enough, enough. Oh, my ſick heart, not yet ! x 3B, 
Br eak, break, for ſliame, let Nature have her'debt. | ([17-, 


# Cyara, Sybvius, : | 3. 2m IJ} 


Cya, Withdraw good $ylvius. How ſad he looks 1 
Was ever man ſo goodly ? Oh my heart, | 
Bear vp! and yet Idare not ſpeak to hum, * - 
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If there be any charms.in Womens Toiigues, © 
If there be any words that can infuſe | 
Soft love into a Boſom, and create 
A gentle paſſion, good Heav'n grant it me! 
Sir, may I interrupt, without offence, 
Your ſerious Thoughts ? I've ſomething to relate 
Which is your near Concern, 
Brit. Mine, pretty Sir ? 
Say on, I hear you. What ſhould his Buſineſs be ? 
Cya. *Tis from a Lady who made me her Agent, 
A ſorry one, I fear, and much unable 
To tel what ſhe commanded me; a Story 
So lamentable, that I cannot think-on't, | 
Bur ſtraight my Eyes o'reflow with Tears: Pardon me, 
Only a little reſpite, Ple go on. 
Brit, Thou raiſeſt ſomething in me, which as yet 
I cannot. give a name to. What can this, mean ? 
Cya, CYARA, SIR, the Parthian Princeſs. 
Brit, Ha! 
Conſt thou from her? a thouſand Bleflings on thee; 
Cya. A thouſand curles, rather, for my News. 
My Names Coralbo, her unhappy Kinſman, 
To my poor faith ſhe did. the mighty Honour 
Of telling the ſad Stories of your Loves, 
It was her chance, a diſmal chance indeed, 
Tiat Day you fled, as ſhe was ſitting at 
The Palace Window, ſtriking of her Lute] 
Thoughtful, and Virgin-like, alone, to caſt 
Her Eye upon your Perſon; ſtraight ſhe bluſld} 
Wondring to ſee you in that Equipage | 
But ſoon her Brother did unriddle all: 
Amazement ſeiz'd her firſt ; but when the Prince 
Was gone, ſhe loos'd the rains, Grief had full ſtopt : 
She trembled, fetc?d heart-breaking fighs, 
As if her Eyes were Springs; ſhe made Complaints 
So languiſhing, and with ſo fad an accent, 
I wonder that it kilPd her not till now. 
Brit. | hope you come not to abuſe me. 
By Heav'n, if you-do=—— 
Cya. Indeed I do not: 
Let that convince you, if yon know her hand. 
I find he's Noble, his looks are chang?d oth? ſudden; 
I fear Pve gone too far. How do you, Sir? : 

Brit, Well, Boy. O GODS! Devils! Hell, Heaven, and Earth! * 
Reads. If in the other World, Ican behold ought here, it will be you, pray 
love my memory : Twill be a Satisfaction above the thoughts o tParadiſe 
to ybur dying Cyara. I fee] 
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Feet a = cremblingthoor a + ogg. erm; vng gd ayer fF4IRY 
LY Arteries! I'm cold ! OGavia! Cyara! Oh: [ 2; 99 ods v1 
| LFaWs. 

Cya. Help, help ; my Lord, Cyara lives: return. I \ 
What have I done ? upon thy dying lips 3. - 1 lv INTER.” 
Ple print my Soul, but Ple bring.back;thy-Lifp.*; * > { proinh :40Y 
Fool that I was, tor a fancy, thus ' | > ro of Kobe \R} 


To play away that Pearl, for which I would 
Have ſold my Breath, my vial Spirits, my all. 
O, he returns. Cy ara is not dead : | 
Look np, my Lord; dv you not know this face 2: es een) 
Prit, Cyara ! Heaw? ns, .cs ſhe.! Thou: charming fd ni 1:1.aÞ 
How am I raviſh'd with thy Glorious preſence ! -; RS atdortowr 
O, who would live on Earth, {ultry. and hot,. {5 6 Gen 
Under a Load of care, did he once taſte | | 
The pleaſures of theſe cool immortal ſhades ? 
O the refreſhing ſweets which the Winds bm | 
From ever-budding flowers eternal Spring ! RT. ns 
Cya. Where, Sir ! $ 
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Brit. Why, herein bleft Elizium,, WEE dbards Ate 


Cya. O he is loſt, diſtracted ! . 
Brit, Look, look, my dear, pr'y thee let's walk along, 

The Grals does ſhine with more Emerald green, 

Each purling Brook like liquid Plate appears, 

And every pebble ſeems a Diamond; | | 

Tall burniſh'd trees with Fruit of Mally Gold? F 4 op 

Upon whoſe boughs, all fair and Zeav*nly forms « IF | 

Sit ſweetly warbling to their Loves below. 

See yonder®s Ofavia, my Silter, look, 

Pale and forlorn, in a cloſe gloomy, _ 

Her Ayry ſubſtance thus I will-condenſe, 

And to ſqueeze water, *cauſe I cannot weep.: 
Cya, Ah Prince, Cyara lives, andTI am ſhe. : BEET od | F 
Brit, Thou art a lying Boy : ©, Gods.my Head / | -, | ',. * > 
Cya. Do you not know me, Sir, ? look wiſtly on _ 5. 
Brit. Cyara's Picture ! juſt ſuch charming eyes ! 

Such ſnowy hands, ſuch lips, ſuch winning ſmiles / 

Such tenderneſs ! ſach was her every Grace! 

But Oh ! you told a falſe, a fatal tale, NS. a 

The accent of thy voice is different : | 

She could nor lye, for ſhe was all perfection : | 

All beauty fickned when ſhe left the World. 

Cyara, Oh'thou fair one ! Glorious Saint, 

T hop could*ſt not dye for me, deſertleſs me. 

# Cya, She is not dead, but lives, and loves you, Sir, 
Brit, Thoy doſt alociſts with Lawyers lure, 


And 
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And-Travellers, KEGE, bod Rhea 
Cya. Whol, Sir? why?  ® oo 
Brit, Becauſe IRS: PR EF 

Thou ly*lt extremely, Boy : No, ſhe-is dead; os Yayo rric = 


The Canopy of Heav'n is hung with,Sable; "42193211 31 2 LARS 


The $4, like a great Mourner, drives her Hearſe, ':.,; -. 
Wrap d round with Clouds; each Star withdraws - -: -*,;- ID 
His Golden head, and burns within his Socket... , [4G 4: 
The, whole cope-is dark, black, diſmah,:. :  .. PR: rs 
And mourns the ſudden loſs of fair Cyara, - AT OT 
Ha? ſ{hough ; yonder flies a ,Night-Raven,,,.... net 
Ineach black eye.there rawls a pound of Jet; - , 1, (1 + | 
See how he fans; with, his huge wicker Wings: : hi1gwjoga <4 bugf 


The dusky Apr. Come, Boy, ve BONG. i Sort Tf ys nat 


Ple fave thee, though I dye me-ſelf: go in; ett 
Run, run, I ſay, Ple fetcna my Bow agd.ſhoot him. ;i4, , 


SCENE, The Country. grove 
*t-2 219 Hol £61 Tad: 49% 


Petronins,, Poppea,. Fiſe,, OVERRADBB.. i... godr 2 


SQL LATH: jw 236M 
Pop. | muſt not hear you, SF, -., + 2 02143527 is 103 dad 
Petr. Can-you deſpiſe -; +1..." - OP Fa en 
A flame, whoſe matchleſfs ſplegdox,dyamns;:the Stars,i...; mode 
And luſtre vies with the gygat;Eys of Day op 1 2vgyy wt ' ,oyl 167 
O ſcrupulous Virtue art,thou,grown fojcgld, -- 4 4 1 Gt 245 
That the refleed Bearhs of doubled Hgnours, >: cc warcond' 
Beating upon thee wigh-incellant Gloxies, : {55:12 11l+ 119 - 1 blo #7 
Cannot approach thee, _through thy walls;of-Je&?q 11-7! 154 
With all their fiery points, cannat once pierce Hef js. i, 10 17 
Pop. High minds ſhould not, he &qmpyted PIO SDPFANAKCEs -xi779+ M0 
Nor drawn to dangerpus courſes fxom homely Galls, tj} 6: qe, 
W here honeſt pleaſure with ſafe.pleaty dwells. 4 (1; ; + 5th nh 
Petr. But what, converſe, what Nobleneſs ishere; _. .; 4 nog 216) 
To deck your Thoughts, that claim a vaſter. Sphere, + 4/1 gon iy 
Through all the Heavn they ſhould, like Eagles, roam, ;. +. i 14 6 


Not ſtay in ſuch a ſolijagyhoms.:.t lo 4-: 5 rats Dade 3 ls 
eſts are theſe that tear my-Breaſt ?+; - - 4; 1 


Pop. What unknown 
Like ſlaves, in Golden Mines, they dig their-way : 1-1 be! 1dT 
A Crown they ſhew, which my frail heart adores 3 © -; £1 ww 30Q. 3 L 
Before my thoughts a Royal Scepter flyes, ' ' 116-2 2169] vor 23513 O 
At which, my Fancy graſps; but when it comes, Sins fot TY 


- 


And it bright Glories offer to.my hand, .. 3 £1 Mita { att 


1 fain would reach, and yet refuſe to hold. 2276 i554 25 1 1:71 
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- Petr. Madam, conſider *tis a mightygprofter z 
Tis not this Province, or that Colony ; 
He gives you all: All is a gift ſo great, 
As none but Jove to Caſar can beſtow, 
What is it deters you from your Happineſs ? 
Pop. Oh, I am loſt in Honours Zabyrinth, - 
No clew to guide me, but my own deſire, 
And that would lead me out, but knows not how; 
Pifo, Ob Heaven, what will this' Earth come #0! Was it for this my | 
Noble Brother was ſent for in ſo mnch haſte? and is it for this, he har- | 
bours that Viper in our Houſe, to tear his Darling hence, and eat his | 
Heart out? O Laws of Hoſpitality, why are you Sacred? Why is "my 
Hand ſo backward to puniſh that Raviſher of our Honour ? i 
Methiaks I fee that Genius of our Houſe 
Start from his Monument, and ſtalk alon 
Shaking with Panick Fears, and with an Fre 
Thar darts its poyſon'd Beams of Indignation 
At me : methinks I ſee him chide my flow 
Revenge. FA, : 
- Pop. My Brother has loſt his Senſes, 
Piſo. 1 would I had, and with them1loſt my Life, 
So thou could'ſt find thy Honour : Oh thy Horiour ! 
More worth, than all that Golden Pageantry, 
High tops of Fortune, Glorious Pinacles, 
And Heav'n knows what, that ſwim in thy fond Fancy - 
Thoſe wanton Sepulchres have ſwallowed-it; 
Thy Eyes, thoſe graves of Nobleneſs and Glory, 
I've known the time, when, -had'I took'dbut thus, - 
Thus curiouſly upon thee, ſtraight a Blvſh 4 
Would mount into thy cheek : there's nothing now 
But pale Diſhonour, . Prithee do not ſpeak, 
Thy Words are peſtilenx, "the blaſting iſſne © 
Of a corrupted Heart, Hiſeas'd, and'deadly. - 
Pop. How ſhould he know this? fare he over-heard L , 
Petronius talking with me - *t muſt be 16; | £ 
But pray why is't a ſin to go to Court? 
1 am not guilty of one wicked thonght, 
And yet you make me a moſt wretched Creature ; 
Piſo. Indeed thou art a ſinful wretched Creaggpe. _ 
Thou art the wretched thing I ever faw - F: 
Thy Blood is all o*fire; the Emperour, + | 
That Dog-ſtar has inflamd it; I pity thee. 
O that my Tears could make thy Heart retent, 
Or quench thoſe Fires that will devour thee; - 
_ Then I would drain thoſe Cryſtal Sources dry : 
Rivers I'de weep, and long luxuriant-ſtreams, 
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My Eyes ſhould aa pl the W enfons, not thy w way. 
If thou haſt any ſenſe of Shame, -loak back; 
Thy Feet upoh the Brink of Ruin ſtand; 


y But one ſtep more, and thou art lo "For « ever : 
> Glorious deſtruQion, glitUring. miſcries, -- 
k Will keep thee waking till Death cloſe thy eyes. [HWreeps. 


Petr. Fie, fie, my Lord ; were your ſarmiſes true, 
" This is too much : it ſhews unmanly. 
; Pifo. Ha! 
j It will not be: rather than ſuffer this, 
| Let me be ever branded, baſe, and barbarous: 
My rage is kindled, and Ple bear, no more, : 
Begone, thou Monſter, fly, thou Harpy, fly ; 
Put on thy Wings of Horror, and be'gone, 
. Or, by my Honour, were this houſe a Temple, 
: Thy baſe black blood ſhould ſtain the ſacred Floor. * 
4 ; Exe. Petro, and Poppea foiling on bins 
Piſo, I am troubled; yet there is one way left : 
Revenge, revenge! O thou art ſweet and lovely Y; 
I'le go to ROME, and with wrong'd Otho joyn, 2 calce off 
[Trumpet ſounds. ; 


What means this noiſe ? MON 
e Emperoaur 
Servants running over the Stage, - the Hs » 


Plau, The Emperour, my Lord, is come in perſoa hither. 
. Piſo. Ha! is it ſo?. then all fond Hopes farewel : 
Diſeaſes be his welcome. O, I am. mad. 
This night he whore?s my Siſter. Hell, hear my Pray'rt 
Deſpair, Revenge, and Murther, come along : 
Bring you all your curſed crew and come along : 
In fatal Buſineſs Ple employ you all, 
With this ſole Arm Ns Vengrence Ple foreſtall: 
An a& fo great, pale Brutus ſhall deſire 
y * To ſee, Catoand Caſſius ſhall admire. 
i Start not, my Soul, but doc; Poppea dyes, 
3 My Anger's Yi&im, Honour's Sacrifice. : 
Her Beauties, ſo ador'd, ſo much admir'd, 
With Pride and ſenſual pleaſure fo, inſpir'd, 
Shall in a moment ficken, fade, and fall; 
Like the North-wind, Vle ruſh, and blaſt y you all. 
b Nero, prepare yn when ſore I come, | DEI 
[Immortal as thou art, I bring thy doom. NN nn 
F, Ple make that Cedar tremble like a reed: Dy | hs 
: Nero ſhall dye 3 that vaunting God ſhall bleed. 
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The Scene cvanges, Ra a Sogdby yheEm perour” comes in PP wendes, 


% bowing to Poppex, rg tha | 
J P my f "329 © 
Ner. Model of Feav'n, thon Oriimtientiof Earth, « :1N3H OL 
Ptopitious Star that ſmiles on Iithant Birth 1 #7 5 (5 2907 099 
Or art thou Goddeſs of the filver PoSd3? OE MEU ITE SITE 
Or the fair Heaznly Huntreſs of theſe: Woods ? '- 1 5H I EL 24 


Or art thou Yenus? Yenus wants ſuch fire, EF , 
When by the Graces, dreſt in bright Attire, ' © / 99% 25 00 Fi 


She haſts to meet her Noble rriots Afins : © 365 2SV9 26 Sf 22, 
Fenus, in height of dalliance, want9'ſichCharms, © ++ 530% 24 5507 bs 


Such Be auty never was by Paris ſeefguH 0 1 HooM nod) 
Such conqu”ring Ayr, and ſuch Majeſtick'meen, | EUs 4:12. oo 
©, Moſt Divine! with Pity- bleſs my Flame. OT vi YE: 

'Pop. - Be not deluded, Sir 4 mortal am. = 
**XFpd If then. dP mortal ſe@: art- bofn, 'be mine, [ | 
And 1 will make thee 521 * SOHC 6 2. 00% 
_-_ happy, than thoſe pow?ts fecal Divine.'s TOS 9:9 

LS HE aſe thy ſenſe, and raviſhi thy ſofTpow?rs,” FERSAECESE 

: Ple Aich GroMto? Ni Springs, and Royal Bow? rs, 


As ſhall tranſcend, ie bleſt Elizian ſhade, REELS: 029026 ow 


TOY fair grave, &.1da's flow'ry head, is ri? 
Whertthe'Bvdftheet, *and dance in ſions | 
For Baths, we'WN'2#jdaſpes eurtent Jave, L Tit oth 
Lie cloſe incircled in a: Ge Wave: -© 
Thon Queen Trium hant 5 I thy binfbls ſlave. owed: 
Lo, at thy feet, Ako -himiſaf does:lie, - - > 0 dr | 
He that commands the Earth,*the Sea,” the Skie;": 9, 
For love of thee, does langhilh, 'ſ7gh,"and die; "OS 1K ATTIEE 
Pop, Is all this true ?, can you,fo all thefe'things ? '* ** 9 (28k 10 
Good Heav'n what happy” Creatures are: you It I' NG $1 alc; « 13 00A 
Ner. If thy Heart bears ſuch ſoftneſs;as; ;thy, Beaſt, Ib ng 2b 3s 


Then I am happy, then Pin truly bleſt,***'-5 5 = ) 49: 

All my dear Joys-are treaſur'd m thoſr'ey6h, © CI V4 d AGTLLELSE 

Thoſe kinder Stars, thoſe Suns of, Patothje, 2 WO oF Moor I "1997 A yi 
Without thy ſmiles, alas, I nothin os, t of b'10h5 01 (250246097 35H 


Kit the poor ſhaddow of a mighty 
Pop. _—_ my SouPs racked, Niſoy [eg TIONAL 6 070 
Fain 1 would go,”and yer" work: carry hee, (197 © s P NY % 9113 2Aks 
Whence do theſe new Deſires-4ht Wifties cotie? - e FLA WI 919A 
Fain I would ſee I know not what;*tior whom. | " 7! b 13330 
How rarcly this KIN G talks! how fax above” 17 Tut, LEAST 
yLor &s grave rules of Duty #td'vf LEVY £/4-7378V 3865 £570 41141 ang 
er. About thy. knees, O, let ns EVer crow, 
0, WAY do you weep? * * 
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Ner. My Eyes ſhall everflowss ! 5) 75 
Or, if theſe tender Sources ſh6ald!deeay,””' $ 11.10 512d it 
My thawing Soul ll melt idfelfiiaways (7 at (00 
O ſtay: PlefollowJhus, if ypltremove 00252085 SIRE "\1gp 0 
And hold thee faſt with all the foft&of Poye;' 4 15 2001 203 ghd 1 
Pop. Why is my Heart iPits Reſvlve'fo dw? ' > , > L0Q.- 
Like a fond Child, when two gay: things ' you ſhow, / © 97.07 
With wondring Hyes it looks; does leap; -and quake- 
For both ; yet, dpubtfifh, Heither tan\ Patfake: - 7 ; off 
Heavy ns) how hb-pants ! hoWehis'E. "whrmi y Hand?! PUG 2995 VG * 
Ner. They draw their heat ffonPthis\Wwhe firebralg wo! St 07 
Petr, She yields, ſhe yields! her? 180ks KetXHonphts betray 2c 5 Mi 
Greatneſs is enter*d, and her Soul gives way. 
Follow her ſtil}, and let her take no veſt i++ 
She thinks it Pleaſure to be ſo oppreſt, 
-Pop.- What multthe pri .theſe Pleaſures be? 7 | 


Nature's choice off ring, Art's variety 
Of noiſy Shogs, apdynyehty Gallantry! v» x WT . 
Ner. The icboflfl. Ce! y gentle Lbve; Fl oo 44 
Secure, in Heazn, as Juno keeps her Jove, 
Thou ſhalt keep me, ps in golden Chains "HEE; 
| Ny TT; 


The ſoft ſad ſtory oBinf pleaſing'pantsJ% 
In ſighs upon thy Boſom Ple relate ; 
Thy Beanty*es creatngnahow my /ThiriexfaterD qi 100 17% Tora 
Drawn in a Cluir i62Go}d;vamtioiÞd all ples wollt 36d dA 
With their great Images whone weattave{ os!qor 015 bas at hyiprt 5 
OR VeIvet\fibors Triumphantefouſhatt ride;s*: 7 5111 blood ol fv i 4 
Princes ſhall run like Pages, by thy ſide : 
The Sun ſhall, froms. lily flaming'Sext, 2tnok-down,.. - - 
And of the Thund'rer ask a brighter Throne, 
While all the Gods ds:blagftsi 2rr: 391 $1292 got 610.1 brif ym © 
To ſee their Art by morakWnadttadont: !: ,p5iloronry 4 
Pop. And will do'all this fer-I6ve'ofme 217 5 10n 30 9732 vt 
Are there ſuch Charms in my Society ?,ic} 1:7gn nid ne 032 6 hit 
Ner, But one ſhort night let me your Love erljoy,';- ttt! 
And 1, next morning, will my-Life deſtroy.; 7: 7 1 nt m7 
Pop. Indeed you ſhall not; that were toorfevere.: ion! 7 
Nay, if you love me, pray liveall.theYear. /-2:' 375,17 35: 513 2H 34 1 
For Fancy, 1 ſubſtantdl Pleaſaretap 105 27m doe be the nr 97% 
Is that all?/*Ti wary; cheap : 2:11) 557 bet ue 7/ 
Tell me not what my duty:doevrequire zi fi 7 Oe re tf iT 


Love mans.me now, and ſhows his facred/fire;: f [ 
To Crowns thoſe mighty objects I aſpire. + | | ff >» 
If you dare do, as you have ſaid; '\Jdad-oni: | Pad Fo joan 


Pale Piety, Adieu; live. hexexlone; '!: 16h 3.0 
While 1 pgo taſte the pleatoures of a Three, !© ; 1: 
* R&3TG1% | I 


bo 


by F 9 i [/{.e wo ey 
Nero, Our Chariots haſte: yet eb I will not 89. 
* Thow abſtract of all ſweets, thou melogry,' Oh: : ren 
Gods ! *tis too much Joy has my Soul diſtreit; -' FEI ioredr wh 
Weary?d with raptures, take it to thy. bony; _ oO rex 
On thoſe ſoft Globes of Bzauty-ler it-reſt, : 13:82; 550 | 
Kind God of Love, O bring thy mother's Doves, 1 mob yon 1-200 
And waft us through the calm Celeſtial groves,: x RS Lcd 
Surfeiting on each others Breaſt we'll ſtray ;:.;. 1 - -AATY 
When we want Words, and know not what. to Mg  Þ 
' With eyes thus languiſhing we'll look: all ——_ | e-1qpÞ. 16,” ! wh 
Now ſigh, now ſmile, ;or thus infolded lie, - BE 95 Tot 
And all along the Milky. may. we'll die. | | "Of £1337 
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Nero, Forde ſuing ins har. 


Nero Et not my Crown and ſelf thy with confine; 
Ask what thou wilt; by all: *the Gods, us thine. 
' Be ſtudied in't, and Vle applaudthee- for't2'+ ia 25 2147 
+ Mean while, behold the pleaſures of our Court: | [Dance & 


Enter Pritannics, mad: and Cyara, 


Pop. O, my dread Lord, for theſe let me implore, '\ -t3 If 
| L ive, wretches, and this: excaltence adore. 7. 5:13 95 
Brit. Stay me not ? by the Gadz,; Ple: break FRO tl,” OA 4 

So ſada Story, Orpheus never told, 

When his harmonious ſighs pierc'd Pluta's Gate z 

Bot I ban Hea2n, curſe the great Gods, and: Fate 

And yet I will not ſpeak,” the: Theawy's too ſtern; 

Here Hell it ſelf might witty. harrarikarn;. | 

Some whirl-wind ſnatch me Helo din Dap the ar, 

W raptround with Clouds invelop't&in-Deſpair, - ' 

That I from Earth may hide this diſmat-deed: 3 

Honour isſtabb'd, and all:the Virtnes bleed... |. _ .... 
Cyara's falln, Ozavia too is gone; . 

In Death's dam p Vaults ſhe wanders all alone ; . 1. 

I faw her Souldive ſtrangely through the Ground, . 

.In her own Blood that ſpark of Ataws was crowd; 


WT > Traeſon 


0  4CooAT PEAS 


DRIES " KOT mn 
RO 5 
WK ans Roni 


aq” 


oy ' Ys. x Ss _ - 
wok 9 Se LS, PN 
WA eo: arr; He... £04e 


Treaſon againſt the Gods he 


£ DG 3B _ 39" 15" PO 44, 4 , 
- - P "5 2 2* 5 "Id 3 > E * & : 
ws y « £ . 
oY v þ - E £< we 


# - - F 
7 © Lo A 4 p 
FT es 


did conſpire; 
Oh Traytor, worſe than he that Hou 
| Ner. Who was that Traytor, * Prfit 
Brit, I know not, Sir," 
Unleſs that Dog that was her Murderer. 
Nero. Who was that Dog? _ _ 
Bris, Why, Cerberus I gueſs; - : 
No Savage elſe could hurt ſuch Gentlenefs. ©. 
Such Meekneſs would wild Panthers Fory tharm, 
And hungry Lyons of their Rage Liſarm ;' _, 
Ev*n o're their prey, it would the Conqueſt pet, 
Quell their ſwoln Hearts, nd cooltheir blood 
Ner. Madman begone. - doko. 
Brit. This Madman is aPronte; _ 
Ner. 1 ſay again, forbear this Infolence, 
Or thou ſhalt wiſh thou wert a Beggar born: 
At once, thou moy*ſt my Pity and my Scotn: 
Brit. *Twas you that kilFd my Siſter. 
Ner. Ha! thou ly'ſt: | 
Stand not my rage} for, if thou doſt, thon dy'{t, 
Brit. Then I will fit, and hear your Thunder roar ; 
Such humble Shrubs it hurts not,bar flies ore. 
Ner.' But you ſhall find, for once, *twill condeſcend ; 
I pity thee, and will thy. Sorrows end. | 
Cya. Hold ; by the Gods, 1 do conjure you, ſtay : 
Firſt through my Boſom force your bloody way. 
I policy you ought his Life to ſpare 3” - 
For, if youlet him live, Heads will forbear 
To puniſh you, nor will due Vengeance take; -© 
The juſt good Gods will fpare'you, for his ſake. 
Brit, How the Boy pratles / ?tis a pretty Boy ! 
Cyara's Image ! how that damps my joy! | 
W hat mean theſe two, by fuch an antick form ? 
Here's a ſoft calm, and there a blufPring Storm: 
My Painter fo ſhall draw me + and Night: _- 
Here horrid Darkneſs ſtands; there, gaudy Light - 
There, Cruelty, like the Red Sea appears ; 
Here, melting Mercy flows in'pitying Tears. 
Exquiſite Emblems ! perfe& good and evil : 
A Heawn, a Hell, an f1gel, and a DeviL 
Ner. If 1 gaze long, I ſhall my Nature loſe : 
Midiſt of my full Carreer I ſtop and muſe.” 
Whence does this unworthy pauſe proceed ? 
Can I repent my Rage? no, he ſhall bleed. 
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TH Hold, Sir, Too cannot a 
Ner, How ? cannot, Bay: - off nsd3 row cTOTYET SE KO 


Cya, Alas, I 1d; ' know you c ry FER: 4 Say 
You can do all thihgs, Sir, both « . and burn; A ye i Sky 


eJdO1 A Az 
Nay, the whole World to Its firſt Chaos turn, --., ects hh 3; -Z ST 
You are a God to damn, a King to kill : £ x01 52rd ae 2 vc ME  . 
_—_— = 577.4 
You car do all things, if you had the Will.. 5; ! nzh vil ti 
But you are kind, and ſoft ; I knew yo WAFA: 1 Ecud thms oo by 296922 of 
Your Eyes are Noble, and de] cjahe9 Dem Mi bloom ee: ary V4 
O Heavn! how men will ye? Io Bs oi l kr 5” ay yy ENT " , 
You have a gentle, great, and G ike-Mm | gs. _ eh —_ RA 


The Prince is Mad, and ; Reg: pleas! 7 tg 12H k 
Nay, pardon all R's Tet me kils your feet. 1220 nembeh 
Youw'il win all hearts, by ſuch kind Acts as ales. ,: w Me re re T I 
With my warm Tears Ile bathe youn facye knees-rcj 0% vi vil I pers 
Ner. Shall I be branded with ths $ JUG £ ; ag no PI = __ 
Begone, thou ſoft invader of my Tas v1 ” (mn M'gom : as <= _- " < = 
Mercy and I, no correſpondente h Kel wes Ls 0 qanars 
Pity's a whining render-hearted ſlave: on 
Fury I love, becauſe ſhe's bold { ofef brave, ...;:; 7; is, «0 Ont Ee 
As I ſcan things, Virtue's.the aig Crig 4 i LED Me I 09.” a dneJe 


Stand off; or 1 will paſs throz _ rg k 
Pop. Hold, Czſar, now, take 5, DRPTH Dry we ty ih AESa Gun 
If you will keep yobr promiſe,” het r. Sword, .1- 1;;. 56A © vp 
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Yet your Commands with "Joy 1a iECEL Ve. | +58 _- - 
Brit. What barbarous hand has Toes ind 0886. 0s Hi vc 2 of 
Oh, my dear Boy, look up; Them eff te vil on 4 99, 1p 2ilo _— 
Stop, ſtop, thou bloody Ne Wy. Win 107 (tio EE 
Shall bind "thee, and damn $a FIRE $4] © ra ap og 
ed will my ſelf thy kind Bhy Mean her. 6 ra ſt Ui? x EE 2903 107-98 
When I was fick thou TIF werf oo fo. me; EE RE 


At my Bdlide, ſtrict watch all night he Keeps = 82-+ 2A 
And, with his Songs, rock my Full Cares, AF, 773 345! £ 


His Cheeks are pale! Roſes; To>k farth again... 9 IT ON 9A 
And ſmile for Joy your, þ zi NE F FEE *=—hapr oh = 
Fate wove thy thred of iirtod fg - "pv "pn = CY Rey 
AIPs lcſt at once 1 O (ad ! Fe No 114 welds ren > ark CO 
Thus, in my Arms, I'le bear Ros cauties hee 2 Ppt PI > eng 
No guilty hand ſhal] touch thy [anotence; _ -. : 15;0%., oxi HopXa 
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Thus, arm in arm, we in one Brave,will Ive. pb al LA 
Wretched we livd, but” filp Py... W6 Wks GY 2 ki of he Gag 1 
| A at 
Pop, What means my trembliy ws Hear 8 cg Surpriſe, pe 1,07 wy 2 en 
Why do I figh ? why do theſe Blufttes riſe ? as 
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© Before my Sou), a'mournful Troop ap 
ore my Sou}, a*mourntul Troop appears ; 


Hopes ſtifled in their Birth, ſtarts, ſadden Fears, 
Languiſhing Joys, and" ſvlitary tears! 

I love him; ?tis too plain Juſt Heav'n has ſent 

On my Inconſtancy this puniſhment 

Pve gone too far to think of a return; 

I muſt enjoy him: O my heart does burn ! 

My blood boils high, and beats with ſtrange deſires: 


*Tis juſt that madnets mingle with ſuch fires; '  LExtt. 
Ner. Thou haſt a Wit; ſome ſudden rmeans contrive. TS 
Pet. Believe me, Sir, this night he-ſhant ſurvive; [Exit Neroz «Cc. 


Solus, Contrivance gives a miſchief gloſrw——tis fine: 

I ha't my kinſman Burrbus. fills his Wine ; 

By nature bloody ——then the powrful charm 

Of Gold, a preſent gain, no future harm, 

Safe in the Emp*ror's favour he ſhall live : 

All this well weigh'd, .my black deſign muſt thrive. 

Nature has not been overkind'to me : , 

Her limber Sons and I cannot agree : 

She is my Stepdame ; but my comfort is, | 
To pay her home, this night her darling dyes. LE xt, 


SCENE IL 


Otho, Piſo. 


Piſo. Et be advis'd, and let us end this ſtrife. 
KL Oth, Deny thy words and I will ſpare thy life. 

Piſo. Deny my words ? what didſt thou ever ſee 

In all my life, to raiſe this thought in thee ? 
My nature's hot, provoke me, Sr, no more : 
I do pronounce again ſhe is a whore. : 

Oth. Blaſphemer, peace; rage does my heart-ſtrings tear: 
Wert thou my Father, - I could not forbear: 

P:ſo. Sir, I dare Fight. 

Oth. Guard well thy life. 

P1ſo, I] do. |: EE 
This ſport was ne*er unwelcome untill now; | LFight. 
You bleed. 

Otho. No matter, Sir, the wound's but flight. 
Piſo. O, Brother, hear me for I will = Fight. 
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Otbo, You muſt. # a6. ge 
Pifo, I cannot. Heav'ns | what have T done ? 
Otho. Thou art.a Coward :- pr'ythee, Boy, begone. 

Piſo, Curſe on my hand that drew your: precious Blood . 
Poppea is an Angel chaſte and good - | 
Ple flatter you ; I care not what I ſay; 
Rather than ſtill parſue this fatal fray. 
Otho. Now Ebelieve what thou haſt ſaid is true ;. 
Pity has done what Anger could not do: 
O ſhe is falſe, forſworn, and am loſt, 
My Soul is ſhip-wrack*d onits moſt lov*d coaſt ; 
By thy Victorious Mercy Fm- undone, : 
Go, Noble Brother, leave this wretch alone:; 
O, my Heart's fick! your pardon; ptay.no more;. 
Here I will lie, and my hard Hap deplore.. 
Piſo. Then I will fit for ever. by your' fide; 
Take it not il], if I this tameneſfs chide, 
Rouſe up your wrath, let Anger chaſe away ' 
Theſe-ſullen Clouds ; Revenge will bring: the day” - | : 
Again, and make your honour ſhine more- bright; .. - '/- 
While it damns her to ſhades of deathr and night; 

Otho. Ha! thou haſt wak'd my Soul from its dull reſt; 

Revenge, thou gen'rous fire, enrich my brelſt. 


Cr eee SSh dana, © uE# wi 
EE Gra yt 
= - *4,,4..4.7 CEN , : 


I LL # 


WE OT + NR 
"Ros 


"OF Ou RE 0s 
PROP obs oo og: 
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O glorious Whore! Ple ſink her with a'Blow, 
She's rotten ripe for ruin; let me go. 
Piſo, You ſee her Guards will your Revenge oppoſe, . - 


BO And thus, for nothing, we our lives ſhall loſe, ; 
Otho. Down, down, my ſwelling heart; O, I am ſad: 

Hold, my weak Eyes; this fight has made me mad. [: 

Pijo. Blinded with Rage, our Reaſons apt to ftray : L 

Be ruPd by me; Fle ſhew the ſafeſt way. CExeunt. E 


SCENE. II. 


Britannicus reading, Poppea enters. b 


Pop. Muſing, and all alone ? Syllana, go, 
The bottom of my Fate I'te quickly know : * 
My, Virtues are dethron'd, and Paſſions rule; 
© Zeav'ns! my crimes you haye reveng'd at full, 
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"Brit. Tsit a Truth ? or does Fame tell us lyes; 
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When it reports that the ſoul never dyes, - 
But mantled fits, and as in gloomy ſhrouds; 
Like Cynthia, when ſhe's herhm'd with circling Clouds ? 
When the ſoft partner of our griefs and joyes, | 
With trembling hands ſhall cloſe our dying Eyes, 
When in fad ſort our friends ſhall ſtand and mourn, 
To ſee the fatal Torch thoſe relits burn, 
Is there an end of thought ? no farther care ? 
No Throne of Bliſs, nor Caverns of deſpair ? 
No dens of Darkneſs, nor no ſeats of Glory ? 
Then all our grave diſcourſe is but a ſtory; 
Some full-gorg?d Prieſt, nodding beneath a ſhade, 
Tales of El:zzum, and the dull pool, made. 
Whither, O whither, go we, when wedye? 
Why, there where Babes not yet conceivid do lie ? 
Deaths nothing; nothing after Death will fall ; 
Time, and dark Chaos, will 'devonr us all. 
Pop. I come to kill thee, Prince, 

Brit, My Boy is dead ; 
To HeawPns bright Throne his brighter Soul is fled : 
Yonder he mounts on ſilver burniſh'd Wings; 
Each God, immortal ſweets around him flings. - 
Now, like a ſhip, he cuts the liquid-Sky ; J 
His Rigging's Glorious, and his Maſt 1s high 3 : 
Fanw'd with cool winds his:Golden Colours fly; 
Ha! wilt thou follow him ? begin : ſtrike home, 

Pop. I ſay, to kill thee (Prmce) I hither come. | 
Thy Eyes ſharp Beams have run quite through my heart 
And I, on thine, will thus revenge the ſmart. 

Brty, Strike, and by Heaw”n Ple kiſs thee for the blow : 
Be quick: my blood is black and full of woe: 

Do me this welcome dangerous Cruelty, | 

Fair Murdreſs, if thou art my Enemy. | 
Pop. Nay, ſure you flatter*d when you term'd me fair. 

- Brit, If Lillyzs, Snow, and Light, be ſuch, you are. 

Pop. If I am fo, this deed would make me foul, 

And caſt eternal ſpots upon my Soul ; 

Therefore, thou horrid Inſtrument, be gone : 

Without thy help, alas, I am undone. 

Inn RY - WO Tr on. 

Brit. Within my Arms Ile hold thee, till 

Thy Soul return, and greedy-Death-beguile, 

In Roſy Gales Life through her Lips dees:{tream. - 

Pop, Why did you-wake RELIES golden dream '? 
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=, Oh, Tam ſick TRE * Tg 
, Brit. 1 am contagious ſure ;... 
E- And all that touch me dye. | 
= Pop. You are my cure'-. | ; 
4 'Tis only in your power to make me hve. 
From thoſe lov'd Eyes let me this Balm receive, 
Within this Circle let me ever grow,  / | 

' Brit. Thou Charmer, ſpeak ; what wouldſt.thou have me do? 

Pop. Something —--why, thus to preſs your hand, that's al. 

He aun how he ſhakes! why do you tremble, Prince ? 
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Cyara's Ghoſt. 


Brit, Ha! what art thou ? thou ayry phantaſm, hence: 
O, Gods! it is my Boy: what wouldſt thou have? 
How cold he looks, juſt ris'n from the Grave / 
Cya. Go not to bed, but fly that Sorcereſs arms; 
She tempts, like Circe, and has deadly Charms. 
Think on Cyara, for {he lov'd thee well : 
6 Take heed, beware; thourt.in the Rode to Hell. | [ Exit. 
Io Brit. Stay, I conjure thee ſtay, leave me not thus, 
E- If thou didſt ever love Britannicus. 
Ple follow thee along thy Ayry track, 
And mount above the clouds to fetch thee back.! LExit, 


Enter Sylvana with a Taper. 


Silva. O Heaw'ns) How do you, Madam ? what ſucceſs ? 


Pop. Tle tell thee, Killing woe, and deep diſtreſs. | 
Thy arm my Girl ; Ile ſhew thee &re we part is 
Sad things : a troubled mind, and wounded heart, Z 
Ah! for my former peace,” what'would I give ?. | F 
My Comfort is, this Shame I ſha'nt ſurvive. Te I 
O diſmal change nothing is conſtant found ; «1h { 
The Gods, with. whirl-winds, drive our Fortunes round; LExeunt, | 


.SCEN-E,: IF, 
Nero, ſleeping in a Couch J Caligula”s Ghoſt appears. n 


Gboſt TJ Rom the Infernal cave, the wide, the low  .. 
AbyG, the direful pit: of endleſs woe, 
On which each Gad that looks ſcarce keeps his State, 
"But, giddy grown, turns and takes bold of Fate. 
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4 a * RD os : IIs 4 Je? wm '; 2 SF p "> & © Lan Ll whoop I WA g OI ea © - z "x 
KNero, —_ frighd, "Ind the ſw Tar fr for _ ROME. s . 
Not Hell's more dreadful than theſe bated walls; * 3 


The Stygian waves, and Tothene. Salt it Ecco; 
Alike with fear confound my ox xs how, EP SERELSY x Wer 
And ſprinkle equal horroprs as; taey rowl, fir : PBEID ENDS a Th 
By Traytors hands I fell; O that | I could; : SE Ft Es gs, 

For every drop they ſhed, pain Seas of Blood, 


| Oh Heawn, Ide do what cannot he. exprelt!; WA -c en OY 

# With raging Plagues Pde fill each Raugs: Breaſt ; | 

F Burn Palaces : like Thunder, I would rave,...2 . | 

b. Tear the tall Woods, -and rend. each En | Ir 
But oh ! by pow'rful FateI am config'd, > = DEE iGdges 2 
And muſt not reak the madgels of 1 my..mind.. 9 SES » EY 


Nero, A thov, what can't;be done. by. me, : 
Thy Genius, I, *'will aid thy cruelty: 7 reyes 7 6 I Nr ghee Y 
With my pale hand I ſtroak: 4 trogble d ſenſe 3 Ho. 545 vos 7... a 


All poyſon Hell contains I do 3 WF. TA ares of 
The ſcum of LZethe, with Ae we Bert" han 
| Aeagera's ſweat, ſhall on thy: yitals fall: © Yue © fs es 
Errinnis ſhall aboug thy. heart-Itriags "EEE Rl eh Ea 


Yet all's too little for our great deſign. ; 557.h 4 
Lo, 1 am warn'd ; ' ſee where fierce/envy; ands, FOES... 
And ſummons me, by Pluto's dread commands. 
Go on, be mad; no more, I muſt be gone, 
Aid vatilſh, like: theTizht CE CORTE Tn 
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i Where have I been ? a Dzmon of the night *: 

i Return; Fm rack*d MER appa pep | Sq 

'F The forked tongues of Furyes "can't expreſs ; ” 
4 The rage that. within me ;.. Sulphux's leſ; - 

2d Not Hell it ſelt* Fi t of qread* y Ir T2 6 Iz bo on on -# 38 
c Not Night, nor <ALHNGy eath, ſich horror \ veats ; OS | 
Not the deſtructive force of wind, and fire, -* pag 1 
When ſome great City's fuin they conſpitez'”' Y 

h. Not the devouring Seg,..when Nept1e make ” on | 


'Þ The Sea-Gods drunk; ahd Grafts of fin wkes?77 0 itt! _ 
F Wrong'd Womens hate, xg qd, I mine, = combins; 63s in 


Your madneſs trebled* canfiot 'equzt ine: e ” 8 4 | 
All you' faint etnblems. of my*fury are: . . | LL oF ps: 3 
No tender Sex, nor Age, T- wrath ll Tpath: eo 
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What News ? thy looks dedlare itto/þe godd) > 1 


A baſty joy appears , thoughdreſt im'btyod.* 203 3L5t lim, 51 | 

Druſ. The rabble, Sir, with Wine and Ra inſpir'd :P9 1; ww : 

' Wirch Trayt'rous hands'your Palate woufthbe fOA of EN tu 5 
Your Guards they did aſſault; but we withſtood © 


,T heir heat, and ſoon allay'd it with their Blood. 

Few Strokes were givn ere the baſe Cowards fled; ! - 

Some pris'ners are, ſome ſcap'd,” and'fome are dead. © © 
Ner. Ha! do they bid me Battle ? they ſhall die:  * 

At their own Weapon I the Slaves defy.” * -© * 

Nothing but flames can quench'my'kindled Irg.”" 

Blood's not enough; Fire Ple*tevenge with Fire. 

Fierce as young Phaeton I will return: ft 

Great ROME, the World's Metropolis, ſhall butn: 

On Tyber's flood new beams I will diſplay, © ' / | 

And turn black Night into a golden Day." + __. 

The molten G O DS ſhan't fave their Capital,” ew 

Temples ſhall tumble down, 'guilt Roofs fhall fall ;- S007 on 


Bright Ruin, with a noiſe ſhall ſwallow' all: 2 70G 21091 bs, 
 Pmis Aus quarts, ' ©: « k 
-— — _ IF 


I vebye = 0s m4 % © 50 "F . __ 


Britanmess, 'Flavins; Abtendants, 
eb QE2 I C8729 1257 t6 29; | 
Brit. FJlre, fire, Pa alf'6nt flame fly, my Friends! fi, 
Or I ſhall blaſt you 3 'O iy Breath, A 
My Lungs are Sulphur, my hot Brains bdile.o're ;© 4 
Or you that needs will ſtay, let your eyes Tun, "Fe | bh 


If you did ever love this wretched Prince, | © © £ 
Now mourn, now weep, Q, I will catch, your, Trars,,. | 7 
And drink the precious drops: 1 burn, burn; fo + 
Fall, fall, you gentle Rifls, you melting ſhow*rs;, PO Y 


Call all the Winds to fan my furious firts.; a 
Bring the cold North, Ple kiſs his out-bloyn cheeks; © * 
Upon my flaming breaſt le lay.his head, © $2 

And hug him in my heart, for he is cold ; 

With my hot Arms Pleclaſp his froſty limbs, 

And twine about him like a wanton Girl. 
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M” aſs Oe OE OAT! 1 NETS > 
Fla; Can there be Gods. AT age” revenge Gy = . 7:55 
Can they behold this Noble Co of - Pp 


Their own bright Excellence Rt thus: 

Thus rent and torn by ſacrilegious hands, 

Yet idle ſit, and ſleep upon tieir Thrones : ? | 
The voice of Murder's Toud as their own Thunde:. 
Awake, awake, you drowſie Deities, - > © 145.1 
Here is a ſight ſo pitifully ſtrange, ' © 
*Twould melt the Scythiar?*s Soul, who ſtands unmoy d 
And ſu!len at his Mothers Funeral, 4 

When Fame reports this deed, the rugged Moor 

Will ſtand abaſh'd, and groan to. hear it-told. - 


Break, break, my heart : Oh,you.great 'G O:D 5 of, R O at Ex ! 


W here are you all? Is this my welcome-home 2: - 5:1, 
Brit. Ha! he does weep ! nay, ;pry*thee do:not hide it; 3; 
By Heav'n, thou art my Friend ; lend -me thy'ftore ; 
My Eyes ſmall pay thee uſe, truſt me they ſhall; . 
Here, in my Boſom, tay 2hy pearly ſtock ; 
Hear ns, how he weeps | thou art-a Virgin ſore, ' 
Fall, you dear drops ; Oh let me{þug;thee cloſe : 
My Spirits are quite parch'd up, my palate*s dry ; 
TH Elizian ſhades are cool : oh, let me dye: 
Flay. Sir, 1 am Flaws have you quite forgot me ? 
Brit, 1 do remember thee ; I lov'd thee-welt: 
Thuu art a Noble Youth, the Chutd-of Honour. 
Flay. From France I come; and bring important News: 
Brit, Ha! hold Ple tell thee news. Oddguin's dead ;; 
Bhe's cold, alas, but-I amihot as-figey..::*/ | COT 
You amiable floods, when do you ſtray ? "© 
Oh, come, and quench me, quench my raging flames. * 
Fla. O hear me, Heaw'ns !' hearme; you Juſt great Gods. 
if ſtill your Ears are open to our Pray”rs, 
If yet you. hold commerce with. martal Sighs, 
If yet the vows of humble Souls are/heard, 
Oh now look down and hear my ſhort addreſs : 
No ſort of Suſtenance will receive, 
Nor ſhall the fparkling bowl ſalute my lips,. 
Nor drowny Sleep viſit my weary Eyes, * 
Ere I the Aurhor of this Murder know. © 
Brit. *Tis like thee; thou wert alwayes a true freind.” 
In a bright flaming Charior 1 'te aſcend. 
Os, Oh O#avia, my dear loves, 
ou Queens oft [nnocence, you ſpotleſs Doves, 
Meet me, I come. Flavius ? nay, pry*thee nigher 
Thus, in thy Arms, It me, kind youth, expige. 
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Enter Petronius, Burrhus, with Guards,” 


L106 T $Rus 115113 | 2D1l "- 

Buy. *Tis done, my Lia, ne*r doubritii: a #HWOTD GUY (2.3% e546? 
Petr, What is he? SYO8727 THU 12017 2] 360) HH | 
Buy. *Tis Flavius,” new'returned from FROng he nor: ENTS « 
Juſt as the Prince had drunk the poyſon'd Wine. T0: | 


Petr. That was not quite-ſo'well, for he is honeſt: ; 

But take no Notice: where's the Prince——give way. 

How came hedead'? 1 charge! you ſpeak; anſwer me. 1 

Lay hold of all, in the name of the-Emperor. - '2 LAY 
Fla. Hands off, I will: declare the Author of | 

This horrid Murder. Spettk, who ey his WIne! ? 


Bur, That, Sir, did I. ;: | et) © 
Fla. Then thou art his Morderer'! | * 
Start not, baſe villain, black as'thou art; the Prinee 93K 
With his laſt noble breath did pardon don, 7> 5 20 | 
Buy. Sir, 1 was order*d==— D198; 9377p » | 


Flav. Ha! is it then a Truth? - ; as £190” 
; Bur, I know not; buto—— rey 715 FRAN 
\ Þ Fla, Thou ly'ſt: it is too true. 
Guilt and Diſtraction, fit upon thy Brow: _ | F. OIGOH? ;; 31h | 
And *tis as true that thou ſhalt die for*t, Villain. © 7 »: "© 2 * [ Draws. 
Petr. Hold, Sir by what authority dare you'do this * ? EM 
*the Gods, by Friendſhip, Juſtice, all 
nr arther. 


Take him or kill him, -Guards, '] do! command you. 


Flavius beats down Petromus.,; "and kills 
Burrhus : the: Guards. OO. 


Fla. Pardon, you Gods, my former blaſphemy ; ; 
O you are Juſt, and I adore your powers:: 
Now lead me where you pie, to life or death, 
Let me but pay my laſt obſervance here, 
My vow I have perform'd; and thou, dear Prince, 
Art in ſome part reveng'd - what my poor power 
Could pm effect, is done ; the reit 
Belongs unto the Gods. 
Peir. Remove the bodies, | | 
MP And bring him ON. AS | | [Exeunt. 
Ke | | SCE> 
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Plan, *© Far you the neves: 2 cond 5.40421 BrdY gvi* fly ; 0:21 214; 2A 
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Plau. A Currier from beyond! the ps; arviv'd 
Reports the French are all in Arms; refolv'd-?. 1 7 


To bring the War..ev;nto'theifates &&RK047 E,' i 
Fierce Yindex heads the. [Rebgls,jtenth all France 'i je 0) Foy pA 
Gontributes largely-: this the Emptfour hears, © 21.77 HEN AD 


And laughs; flights them, and fwears he'll hang * 'em al S140 ent 17907 


The people mutiny in gvery ftreef; ;; c 
Their Tongues are lawleſs: nay, they ofurmur loud : 
Some modeſtly retire to corners, where' 
They curſe and damn bayy call Fhirtyparkcide, C 
A burner of their Hov Friends, and Gods, 
Lo where he comes ; the Lion's roys'd, his Eyes | 
Look red with anger;! (Lightnitis flaſhes in'thent-" 
What Thunder follows ? Let's ſtand by and bane” 
* © Nera,' Flawius,: Guards. | | f 
Fla. Wat not well done ?; I;didihis;Miird'rer-kill. | Ek 
Ner. Know, hardy fagol;: hs fufferd by:my willo!:© "6 ; 
I hated him, and did his athocbhtrive. 26 L"Niid 2 = 
Now, Villain, think how Jong, thou haſt'to-live. 11.1 Rt -dl 203yv0n 
Fla. To live? Oh who would th fe lon faved's 62187 9% 


A Torment worſe than blackeft De 3031 F219 if wor 
Let Paraſites, the mothg.of, Grandenr,. x arm F S#A,T-,ov5 
Theſe guilded canker-wormsg,,. Ambitions ſpavem ' 211368 ooTty Þ 
I do deſpiſe thee Tyrant as thow:dnth 1: 2d innumeo t ng Hop han oAT 
There's nothing-great, nor manly>in thy Geart.[[if! 1-7 oi yo ae STA 
Ner. Are you ſo hot ? Fi akter:/dur! fiefceTone.'// ** abit} 10; 
Plautus, go burn the villain; ſega$:do6ne,7 412: 211 62017 | ITN 
Fla. 'Mid'{t of devouri ing flames, I will defpiſer F; Forth | 
All that the Maſter Devil thoug*yq6iq ybvuto Vs neeb 17 9, 02 
Or the black crew of leſſer Fiend flevif@owyti 10 i | 2h Pai 14 
Thou ſhalt not hear a Deayayt 5 nary — ” IJ yn opnogo MHVT 
But then Ple ſhong Sb{yapeeJzar tlierfivegir! |! 070. 1 STwo. £2. 4 0% 


Smile at the ſhock of death, ani; A theiGedsietire. CO i} wot [CExeurt, 
| gtronas 25:11 2-2: 236 eairoli} dF 
Pety. Dread Sir, twos 
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. The Ger, 
"Againſt Your {OO 
© --Nexr. Ple heh no more. 
Is Galba falſe? F: =, 
Petr. They call him Em verour. | 
Ner. They do: but whats the name. without the boy'r be 
Let him come on ; this arm ſhall ſtrike him dead; +: et PF 
Afi ſnatch his borrowed Laurels from his head. 1 fo 
Petr, Your Treaſtres are confumd with late Expence.” 
Ner. His gather'd Sums ſhall help that Indigence. 
_ Petr, Time flies; ?tit, fit your wiſdom had delignden—_z 


Ner. Do you conſult, while I my pleaſures (mind: hoo 3.num 4,994 
Oh my Poppea, where art thou retir%d@!: 2 217] 252i ſrorion 
Never was btleiling , by erg lt anaigntt Loft 
So oft enjoy'd ;, yer ſtill ſo much deſir'd. ONTO FExetart. 

S GENE on tn oe 


Poppea, Pifo, and Otho liſtening. 


Pop. AE they both dead? Po and Otho too ? 
Piſo. I awemr firſt 6 —— __ $ rages. 

With numbers, ſcorning-death;''t Aigage 3 | Yigtt 7 
The GOD of battles blnſkt*d as he: err ON; 
applauſe theſe Atroes: won... | 77 
Pop. VirtuetsTil} by violence-oppreſt. - | 
How his eyes ſparkle ! Pray relate the reft. / 

Piſo, 1 have my ſelf the doubtful hazard ſtood 
Of fifteen battles, plung'd-in waves of 'Bloud, - 
The dreadful caft on Fortunes bank Fthrew, 14 | ©; 1 
Life was my tot; yer ſtill in; all my view i © ' $99 
Of Wounds, of War, aid Death, 4 NEVEF. ſas © 
Such pleaſing horror, ſuch delightful awe, ”! | 
Such mighty force and art together laid'y/ 
Never was game of death ſo bravely = TY Tha 
At laſt, O that I live ſach news ts tell ! a 


"— 


» With conqu'ring tir'd, theſe Sons of valour'fel};1* / oil 1 od T 


Pop. Oh pow'r of Love! his wordv my Soul invade t ) 9. 1 0989 376 
Suze tis ſome G QD, delighting.ins ſhade: 20 * 35 Slire2 


The Glories of his eyes, like Stars:in' 
Or mourning Beauties, charm-my wounded fight. (23, 
Since Honours are by Ceſar, _—_— hurld, 2 £83 TI! 

; 1 made the Empreſs: s ; 
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«1 q bruce Ge "choice, wh s je 46x 

And wiſh yrs which MK oma 4 4 g0u0? 1-5 "= 
16, when. die, I mult to Tormunts 8% 4 {I A 
"Tis fit.no time be loſt ; let ad, 4 TH \ 8c} oe ON 
Fancy its eager Appetite ſhiall-vloy's B45% 7 «Ra 
Let Reſolution holy quales defirghy: t-6k 
fenceforth, what &'re I 2s Wl 90jays | F; - 


tr tho, Pods 
O Hell ! her crimes thy horror cannot match : 
Be ſwift, my Sword, her luſt and;lifediſpatch. 
T his Key unlocks all "doors throughont the Court. 
Areyou ſo-wanton ? Yes-you ſhall have ſport. 
How am I rob'd of all I ever lov'd! a6 
#1 My Soul is heavy, and would be remoy'd. a 
| Once ſhe was fair, the ſofteſt, ſweeteſt wife, 
My heart's 1ov?d Joy, thE Jewel of my. life ; 
Had ſhe ſtood ſo, how. happy had.I been ! 
þ, But ſhe's fallen, and -glorigs-in; her Sin, + OR Ro Te 
F Ah, the whole Sex is nanght, falſe, and unkind . ry: | as 
© Falſer than flatt"ring Seas, or fleeting: Wind': WY W- 
With panting hopes and-fears, they;rack our Breafh, BT 
Snatch our ſoft ſleepy, \and raviſh downy reft/z /.., 
Oh, they are skilF'd, praQtifd in paint and art. ; 
Smile i in our face, and ſtab us to-the-heart;. 
Yet we ſce all; think nothing is unſpy'& -: 
While they like Serpents-0R their belkes; glide, i 
J And leave no Print behind, our {arch to guide. | 1 
[ — Poppeny Pile. 
£ Piſo, War is my Miſtreſs ; here 1 am unfit : 
: Love's chaplet misbecomes a Warriors head; 
I cannot cringe, my nerves too firm are knit; 
Theſe limbs ne're lay upon a ſilken bed. 
Can you, that are,the World's great Empreſs, take 
Delight in the embraces of a flave? 
Pop. The Sun, for. thy lowd Neck did Heav' forſake ; 
Why ſhould not I'the like advantage have? 
From'a bright Orb of Glory Ile deſcend, 
And in thy gloomy Cell make my abode; 
No more a flave; henceforth thou art ny Friend: 
A Cottage has, ere now, receiv'd aG OD. 
Piſo: Who ever knew: Night mingle with the Day ? 
Pop. Nothing agrees with Love {0 well as Night; 
Huſh'd, and in darkneſs hid, the baſhfpl-play,: .. 
And happy as the Lhoſd, raviſh delight; 
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[Exit beckoning Piſo. 
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2 SGrow thus, like a Tort: cone upop: 
. « My pow'rful flami e thy: ty Fears "vt 
Piſo. Your Grandeur..aws mg; 
Something there i is which my% O 


oc "ſera che LEY {of noi 16: - by 2 
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Pop.” AS Hermins\th their Cells. or Gods | in Sroves. 4 
1/0. Why aid you name the Gods} that Sacred Sound 
The force of Thunder bears, and Tavis mf Blood emi ol. ?1:Þ © 
My Spirits fly low, yet with/your touchirebbund, + bio A ; fr OE - 
Like wanton Swallows, wihtn the kiſPA&/AdGU? 'C0hb rl Habiun yo21 211'f 
Pop. Such fears unworthy are om Blooldk Phront : -C1 gu _ & 
Give mea Fancy fhxt to its delight - [ht ol 49ys 1 Ls 1 ol de i | car 765k 7 
*  Tremblings and ſtarts the fearful well-niay: chjrizp' WOE NB. 319-2: { 7 
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Where is the Empreſs? bring her to my bed. 
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C ., Re GET, RY ; 
OG TE hoe” ob ge 1 3's 
& FO 2% 


£4 
Bo LS a! WEE ane ns Pal 2 ; Fw PP - 0167 
>. *..Otho. "Tis 1e, and2S1t ſhems: by. himſelf Roe 1 och k 9 
wes : 4:41 Ps facrel Of Cone, 7 Ir EI 
f. - -FGpmne fepne rity: hrowl, how thy: - | 
irect oor Joyes, . ret. IF RI 
"* Piſo.- Let's to the: FORW« , haſte and: theto proclaim dots 


A mighty donative in Galba's nam -"Mep- : 
With all the Pomp o'th? Court his' Camp. wel meet, EM omen 1 
gens apreoach with ſo yful ſhoutings: greet :* 11) "5,518 

aim him Emperour wit Trumpets found. - - 2 
2W hile he, now made a God, ſhall ſcorn the Ground, 


And, on our ſhoulders ride, with Lawrels Grown, | ly 
LY BOM >| 
IF : ETFS 
EPILOGUE, Spoken by Mr. Harris, 
FH? W duti,” bow, graze, aod.hew jre res zeſt, a het 
As if ye bad ated Love,; uot t h > 4 $H6t 
When the Trick's done, like Wme Le ey ye al,” SHIP 
After enjoyment, thus it's with Je Gs... -, | 
Tour modiſh Playes like jaunty Miſſes ſhen'd, - 
kn. Be bravely dreſt, high flown, more fine than 'g00d _. Wa 
—wIME 151 For Cleaths attrad# ye more than. tle! wars 07 ROS Sg I 
= ©” Like cover 1414s Beautres hid from fights”. ... +; <0 | 
=: Raiſe grgg fany Wh $0 new deli t. wo 3 I Y 7 —_ 
"= = Foy you Gallants, ye gay biisk witty, Men,.. 71 "RE 7 
Ih He knows your killing trade, your amning, " train; b AA bat 


Ye can as well Wenches and Drink reſtram,.. RY 1 ad? 


Tet faith for my ſwcet ake be tind ; to, nt jebt, F. 7 ' <6 4A 
Or may this heavy curſe upon, you Ps "A fr RErms-515 higowT 


19, <aeh. | xg that 04s ad Fat, 2: 21th $ ed i 9 247 beck 
Be Bo pie after four bours expe ations, 315! | 


- ES” + a | oy #r.4 var} ul 
== —7 Or if the mgsked Gey lemoman cr ; both af 
wo MEN Spight of long Scarf, , NAY JM, be, agg juni Frey rey F;- En 
4A | LAay Ye Sits Ja {1 56}; a00e> S199 
oy 6 in height of Tit1latie; LAY, Rd iro bod age 

—_— _ E 7 i 347 th Þ 


__ " 49 { 113+ 9d ali it 214535 wy wage wa 
{ira} His voy woni I 


 baviat 4 x1 i 5 *E Fa F 2281 nr ©2&W boi 380% 
YO al 000g or e's. oj14 YE. 


